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A FAREWELL TO THE COUNTRY. 


Why is the day so glorious, 
The sky so blue and clear” 

Is it that on the morrow 
We shall be gone from here, 

To look no more on these green fields, 
Until another year ’ 


The last flowers of the garden 
Have never seemed more bright, 

The golden tints of autumn 
More brilliant to the sight; 

Was never day more fair to see, 
And never clearer night. 


Why is it that whenever 

We leave some much-loved scene, 
Old Mother Nature weareth, 

In spring, her brightest green ; 
Or if in autumn, garment dons 

Of some most gorgeous sheen ? 


The southwind sicheth answer: 
**Our mother, she is dressed 

In bronze and gold and scarlet, 
Her brightest robes and best, 

To do all honor to a friend, 
And speed the parting guest 


But after thy departure 
Her dewy tears shall fail, 

Her robes with frost be blackened, 
Her blossoms faded all, 

Because that one who loves her so 
Is gone beyond her call.” 


CARLYON’S YEAR, 
By the author of * Lost Sir Massineberd,” ae. 


Winter bas come and onc, and it is Spring. 
The grass is green upon her father’s grave, 
and bis memory has faded away wholly, save 
from one loving heart. It is warm enough 
slowly to and fro to pace the tiny to 
race of ‘*‘ The Brae,” or sitting in the har- 
hor, book in hand, to let it idly fall upon the 
lap, and watch the red-sailed fishing-boats 


| hausted, half-dead, hurried along by the 
| rapid stream without any motion oP its own, 
| and at times half-rolling over, so as to show 
| its girths, as though it were dead indeod ’ 
| In a village like Mellor, one knows not only 
,each inhabitant, but every horse and dog, 
| yet she did not recognize this horse. With- 

out wasting time in questions, however, she 
| stood ready, as the fishing smack drow near, 

to seize the boat-hook which William Millet 

was holding out, for there was nobody but 


| herself at ‘‘the point,” as this place was, 


called, where a jut of land turned the main 
_ course of the ean and forme: a little bay be- 
‘hind it. Into this bay the boat was drawn, 
with the poor catnel towing behind it—-a 
small, black mare, with heaving flanks, and 
frightened eyes, who could scarcely keep her 


feet in the shallow water, although the sand | 


beneath was tolerably firm. 

**A bad business, miss, I fear.” observed 
William, when they were safe in port.” 

Old Stephen, to whom, probably, con- 
versing upon such a subject with Agnes was 
personally distasteful, contented himself 


with touching his cap, and shaking his , 


head. 

** Where was it found *” asked she 
creature, how it shivers '” 

‘Under the lee of the island, miss. A 
game little thing is that mare; she must 
have been in thé water these four hours, 
swimming round and round, and round and 
round, with not an inch of firm ground for 


** Poor 


' her feet.” 


** And the rider, William ’” 

‘*'The Lord have mercy on him, whoever 
he be,” answered the young man, reve- 
rently. 

**You don't know, then, to whom the 
horse belongs?” 

**Yos, I do, miss, But it may not have 
been the owner who was upon her, you ace. 
Heaven forbid that it should have been.” 

‘* Why do you say that, William ?”” 

‘* Well, miss, we'se none of us fit, but Mr 
Scrivens, he never loved Ged's people, and 


| was a hard man to the poor.” 


putting out to sea with the flood, or the | 


earts with their freights of cocklers, crossing 
the «au to their work upon the sands, with 
the ebb. In the morning, Agnes sits there 
before she sets forth upon her ministrations 
among the poor or the sick, and those (rad- 
dest of all human wayfarers) who are at once 
both sick and poor; and in the evening, when 
her labor of love is over. 

It is morning now; the beginning of a 
bright and cheerful May day, with a wind 
that has lost the sting of March, not keen, 
yet blowing free. The air is clear, and ob- 
jects can be seen afar which are often hid 
den by the hazy veil of Summer. The tide 
is running out like a mill-race. If yonder 
fishermen, who have been fishing beyond 
Greycrags, be not wary, there is danger that 
their boat will be left aground. Agnes 
knows this from long acquaintance with the 
treacherous bay, as well as from her con- 
stant watching of the sands and the seca du- 
ring these latter months. 
the men who are in the boats; they are the 
Millet«, father and son. If old Stephen 
(not improved in morals, poor fellow, al- 
though still proposing to be so—ashamed, 


She knows, too, | 


but not reformed) were alone yonder, she | 


would be alarmed for his safety; but William 
is with him, agile, sagacious, cool. Still, 
why do they delay’ By the line of sea wall 


that is showing on the island, by the dark | 


crests of rock that are rising here and there 
out of the yellow foam, she knows that they 
have already lingered longer than is pru- 
dent. True, the head of their boat is puint- 
ing seaward, but they are not yetin the main 
current, and their progress is very slow 
slower than it ought to be, considering that 
one haa the oars out, aud the other ix push- 
ing his hardest with the punt pole. She 
makes out so mnch through a little tele 
cope; but she cannot make out what is the 
dark object they are towing astern, and 
which impedes their movements. She is not 
afraid’, as one only acquainted with the dan- 
gers of the bay and not with its peculiari 
ties, might he, of its being a drowned man 
Such are rarely found in the locality in ques- 
tion, and never until the tide has retired 
By great exertions, and with frequent and 
inexplicable changes of their course, the boat 


‘* Hush, William; do not say things like 
that. We are no man’s judges. Is it Mr. 
Scrivens’s horse ?”" 

Two or three men had gathered together 
at the landing-place by this time, and were 
helping with the boat; one of them, the ost 


' ler at the Mellor Arins, here interposed, 


' Scrivens only three days ago. 


| spoke with him; he said he should not be | 


‘* No, miss,” said he ‘it's wus than Law- 
yer Scrivens, or at least it comes nigher to 
Mellor. That's Mr. Jedediah'’s horse."’ 

** What, Mrs. Newman's son?” 

‘Yes, miss, He bought this mare of Mr. 
I saw biim 
cross the sands upon her yeaterday, and 
back last night, tor that there would not be 
time. 
poor lad, and so been drownded.” 

Agnes turned deadly pale, and grasped the 
handrail of the little wooden pier; her limbs 
trembled beneath her. 

** What is to be done, William ””’ 

‘*T must get a horse and search the sands, 
miss, and you must go upto the Priory ns 
was, and break it to his mother."’ 





CHAPTER XXV 
MY JED. 

That would have been a terrible office for 
any woinan, no imatter of how dutiful a 
spirit, which William Millet laid upon Agnes 
Crawford, when he said *‘ You must go up 
and break it to her’—the almost certain 
death of her only son, to a doting mother; 
but it was far worse for Agnes than for any 
one clse. Mra. Newman and herself had 
never met since that angry parting at Grey 
crags, months ago, and she knew that Car- 
lyon’s sister had not grown less bitter against 
her in the meantime. It was impossible for 


| Agnes, because, contrary to her nature, to 


shrink from any duty, but it was no won 
der that in such a case, she should procras 
tinate j 
**We cannot be sure, William,” said she, 
meekly, ‘‘that this awful catastrophe has | 
happened. We do not know for certain 


| that anyone is drowned, and far less who 
ti." 


is at last got into the main stream, and hur- , 


ries towards the village fast enongh; the 
ole difficulty now lies in stopping it at what 
is called, by courtesy, the landing-place—a 
few narrow yards of planks laid upon a bed 
of shining ooze. Now, she can make out 
what it is they have behind them; itis a 
horse, fastened to the boat's stern by a 
brndle. 

Agues threw down her book, and has 
tened through the little garden to the land- 
ng-place, Some accident must have cer- 
tainly happened when a saddle-horse is found 
in that terrible bay; it is not long before 
they find the rider. Her mind at once re 
verved to Red Berild, and to him with whom 
it was so often occupied, his master; but 
John Carlyon and his steed were far away, 
she knew, Whose horse was this, then, ex- 





William shook his heal, and answered, 
quietly, 

** Very good, Miss Agnes. As soon as the , 
tide mina out, | will take horse and search 
the sands.” 

** This here mare won't be fit to carry a 
man within this twelve hours,” observed the 
ostler: ‘Seven if she wets over this at all. A 
nice bit of blood, too, she is; and a pretty 
price, J’ll answer for it, puor Mr. Jedediah 
paid for her 

Poor Mr. Jedediah. Uow that word shot 
through Agnes Crawford's heart. She knew 
the young man by report only too well; knew 
of his evil doings among-t her own little 
flock; a wolf, he had been, to more than 
one pretty lamb. And, lo, he was now cut 
off in the midst of his sins ' 

‘* What horse have you up at the inn, 
Jim ?” asked old Stephen. 

‘*Not one,” returned the ostler. ‘ The 
grays are gone to a wedding out Northbrook 
way, and a gent, aa come to our house last 
night, has just taken out the strawberry 


He must have tried to come back, | 


‘the cause of charity, just as 





mare, meaning to call at Woodlees on his way 
home. I beheve he wants to buy Squire 
Carlyon's house.” 

Marrying and buying, how the world runs 
on, thongh death is ever #0 bury amongst it! 
thought Agnes. 

** Is there no other horse’" 

** None as 1 knows of, ma'am; no, not one 
in the village, excep-.” and the ostier hesi- 
tated and looked at William. 

‘* Then it’s all the more necessary, Mivs 
Agnes,” said the latter, interpreting his 
glance, * that you should see Mistress New- 
man quickly. It's Mr. Jedediah's own horse 
as is wanted; there's none else. I am sorry 
to put such a burden on you, Miss Agnes, 
but you must ask her to lend him to me, you 
must indeed.” 

** Ask for her son's horse to search for his 
dead body! 1 cannot do it!’ exclaimed 
Agnes wringing her hands. 

‘You need not say it’s ber son as is lost, 
mins,’ observed old Stephen, cunningly. 
‘You can say as somebody's a missing; 
there will be no lic in that, for, as you 
were saying, it may not be Mr. Jedediah 
after all.” 

The children of this world are, in their 
generation, wiser than the chikiren of light; 
and the old man's proposition was welcome 


off the evil moment, and even afforded sume 
flicker of hope. 
‘*] will go at once,” said she, quietly. 
** You will come with me, William ’”’ 
‘Certainly, miss. You see,” vontinued 
he, as they left the landing and took the 
road together towards the priory, ‘‘ that I 
couldu't go myself to Mixtrexss Newman's. I 
aim out of her favor, although through no 
fault of mine. I thought it was only right 
to tell her something the other day, respect 
| ing—something about her son, as it was her 
part to look to; and she wae very angry, 
very. Therefore, she might think (which 
Heaven forbid,) that I brought thi« sad 
news to her in the way of a judgment like 
You, who have never given her offence, and 
j are a lady like herself, are much more fit to 
tell her.” 
‘| see, William, I see,” answered Agnes, 
mechanically. Her brain was busy with 
| what she showld say to this unhappy wo 
| 


}man, not dreaming of the desolation that 
had befallen her, filled with petty thoughts, 
an’ probably even hostile and aggressive to- 
wards herself. What shanld she say ’ 

| Up the hill, and beside the ivied wall to 
the gate of the old house, which everybody, 

| save iis tenant, still called the Priory. It 
was getting very near now, that terrible in 

terview; and nothing had been given her to 
speak. The page looked astonished when 
he opened the door; perhaps because she 
was a stranger to the house, perhaps be 
leause, of her companion, William. On 
either supposition it was natural enough, 
and yet it seemed to add to her dixcom- 
| posure. 
** | wish to see Mra. Newman.” 
The boy lingered, as though some explan 
| ation were necessary; very likely he sur 
mised that something was wrong; ** on very 
particular business,” added she. He led the 
| way at once upstairs; she did not notice 
that he gave William a sign to remain below; 
she had counted upon his presence and sup 
port, but she was ushered in alone. 


Mra. Newman, early as it was, had already | 
breakfasted, and was seated at a window of | 


the drawing-room, from which she had 


to Agnes by comparison with the unrelent- | 4”, seornfully 
ing straight-forwardness of his son; it put 


ides of your being weloome—that I hate the 
very vightof you. You are the vilest and 
wickedest girl I know—there is not a husxy 
in the parish" . 

“Mra Newman,” interposed Agnes, in a 
trembling voice, *‘ there ix a man drowne:! 
in the bay, and | want your horse—the loan 
of your son's horse—in order that William 
Millet may search the sands for the dead 
body." 

“There are horses at the inn, which you 
may hire, for you have plenty of money 
now, I make no doubt. Let the backbiting, 
impertinent knave, who seems to be your 
friend, take one of those. I will not lend 
him—him, least of all peoplo-my dear son's 
horse. Jedediah is very partioular about his 
horves,"’ 

** Those at the inn are all ongaged, madam 
Pray len it.” 

“Twill not. Is there anything elxe that 
you have come here for’ If not, you have 
your answer.” 

**Oh, Mra. Newnan, pray forget that it ix 
I who ask you, and Ir nd William your horse 
Yongwill be sorry for it, else, some day, you 
will, indeed, Think of the father, or the 
mother, who may he wwalting the return of 
this lost man, and in vain—” 

* Yeu, or the lover,” interposed Mra, New 
* The young woinan that 
adores him, but who will be comforted a 
| little, perhapa, if he has left her all his 
money. You feign astonishment, Miss Craw 
ford, remarkably well, Do you mean to tell 
me"’—here her voice rose to a shrill scream 
—* that you do not know that my brother 
John Carlyon, haw left you—you, you minx 
—doubtless for value recei ved—all hia money’ 
has beggare | his natural heirs for your sweet 
sake ’ 
not know that” . 

** God is my witness, Mra. Newman, that! 
have never heard one whisper of this thing 
before" 

** Well, then, you hear it now, let ua «up 
pose, for the firat time; mird, Tsay, let us 
jUpPpPose ¥ Do noe irmayi i that you will 
hoodwink me any inore, Monthe ago, leon 
fess, when T taunted you with some euch 
desipn, though not one half so bad and base 
ag what you have effected, your pretended 
indignation almost imposed upen mime. T was 
nearly regretting having called you husband 
hunter, fortune-seeker: but Tam not to be 
deceived now, However, supposing you hear 
for the first uime of the disposition that this 
man hos chosen to make of all his fortune 

save «a beggarly five hundred pounds left 
to my son—what ia your opinion as to its 
character? Tait just” 








** Mra, Newman, if what you say be true 
Tam as astonished as yourvelf, and almost 
as sory.” 

* Are you ashamed, mire?” 

* Yes. Ashamed to have been the involun 
tary cause of warping a just man's jndg 
ment." , 

‘*But when he is dead, and you get the 
money, you will keep it?" 

* Not an hour—not a moment. I would 
not touch one shilling. So soon as« the law- 
yera can do it, you will have every penny 
paid over to you, as though it had come to 
you directly, and al! I ehall ask in reture 
will be that you forgive your brother.” 





doubtless watched her approach; she rose | 


and pave a cold and haughty bow. The 
room was cold and without fire; the atmo 
ephere and the frigidity of her reception 


combined to chill the unhappy visitor. Mrs 
Newman waa the first to speak 
“To what am I indel.ted for the uhex 


pected honor of a visit from Miss Craw 
ford?” The tone was studiously constrained , 
but there was no mistaking the 
of the speaker's face It wae the 
centration of rage and loathing 

I come, dear madam-—” 


‘ xpre Pitotla 


very oon 


“Spare the ‘dear,’” interrupted Mre 
Newman, harshly. ‘' Pray avoid aj! anne 
cernry hypocrisies; I assure you that no 
words you can In ake mee of wil! im} € upon 
me.” 

I have no wish to impore upon you, , 
madam I come as a Chr.stian woman iu 


I would come 
to any one « lee.’ 

you I have my own poor to 
attend to; and all that I have to give away 
has been iven I am not so rich ax some 
folks, and bave no such expectations, but | 
do my beat.” 

** God forbid, madam! that it 
be so, or that I should doubt it; 
understand me.’ 

" Inds ed' I only dre wiomy concluriona 
from the person who accomnpanied you. An 
impudent, low-bred fellow, who has himself 
insulted, although he has not injure d me as 
you have.’ 

*T, madam *"’ 

‘Oh, you have a very innocent face, but 
it does not hide your scheming heart fromm 
me, young lady And let me tell you this 
im order that youm ‘yo st “tay here from the 


: 1 hank 


should not 


but You luis 





I may ree your face 
speak the truth?” 
God knows, ma lain 
So quiet, so gentle of speech, and the fair 
face vo grave aml peaceful, ax it looked up 
at the morning sky, not even a miser could 
doubt her. 


In it pomsible that you 


: Api ‘ Crawfor I do bellev: you 7 
I hope so, madam, else vou do me wrong 
indeed.’ 

. Stop y rl,” cried Mra, N« wraian, with n 
SUSPICION PlAnee | the way that we find 
out whether person ie really he y whe 
have committed theft— not that I eall yous 

| thief, althouvh my brother's will ier Srery | 
the test of sincerity, | aay, ia restitution 
You promixe to restore what you may Come 
} but will you net thet promise down in 
writing ?” 

ore ry ylwily, madam Writ v formof 
worls down which you pl , { J will 
sigen it yw at ones Or vet a laws 4 

if low there be for } th I 
ener it will he rome ! ap ‘ n the mo? 
amcle:s to have her writ words to hold 
ip against her, and that hold you «hall 

| have 

Good: you do your tw though ' 
bat is right, rl,” said Mrs Newman, «it 
ting down, pen in ban! “You have be 
haved like ¢ lady nr Cheistian v i 
Yon wil! anderstan’! that for myeetf Tam 

quite content v Ith your worl If it 
only / moerned in the 1 tter, it hould 
re ' he But the intere t of my ! re 
bound up with mine, To me, an in, 
n riven, FT trust, but littl to the world's 
Vanitic nothing: batmy Jedediah 


the threshold of life 


u 
I should like tu see hin ettled well before 
I die; married, perhaps, to some good girl 
like yourself—for 1 believe you to be pood, 
I do inde {—and liv on the oli evtate 





Do you dare to tell me that you do | 


Come, thouch lam | 
| speaking of your lover, and you who protit 
by his insane doting, is it honest ¥” 


‘Come here, gurl; more to the light, that | 


He is » fine lad, and loves his reether; you 
must not listen to what some folks ony 
against him."’ 

‘The horse, dear madam. You will let 
William have the horse 

** Certainly; 1 will ring the bell and give 

/ordera.”’ Here sho did so, “He must he 
very careful with it, however, for it ts Jed’. 
favorite. The other, upon which he rede to 
Castleton yesterday, is a now purchase, Mr. 
Scriveus Mrs. Newman blushe and 
hesitated. The fact waa that, xo desirous 

_ had abe beer. to get the truth concerning her 
brother's will ont of the lawyer, that she 
hal given a large eum for the yr A 
to loosen Mr. Neriven.'s tongue; and in 
she had succeeled. Never was such bad 
news bought at se high a price, However, 

| all was well now 

‘It was a black horse, was it not " asked 
Agnes, very gravely, 

* Yos, dear. Did you see it’ How well 
Jed rides, anc how well he looks on herse- 
beck; don't you think so’ You have net 
seon hin lately, perhaps; let me see, in three 
hours’ time- aH wouk! be here for lunch, he 

,said—he will be coming home, The tide 
has alueost run down.” There was a clatter 
of horve hoofs in the road, and Mr. New- 
man flew to the wimlow. ‘* How stupid of 
me,’ said she, with disappointment; ‘ of 
course it couldn't Le Jed, There goes Wil- 
Lam Millet on the grey, and I hope he will be 
very careful, I dou't know how I shouki 
look Jed in the face, if anything— What's 
the matter, Miss Crawford + Wat's the 
| matter, Agnes” 

| ‘Nothing: at least it may be nothing; 
but, dea Me. Newman, I have bad news A 

| you, ° 

‘*What—what?” interrupted the other, 

seizing ber by the arm. ‘' My brother iv 

dead: say it is that. Say anything, but 
| It's not my Jed, No, no, it's net; it cannot 
be my Jed.” 

‘Let us hope, let ua pray, for the beat, 
dear lady. But it waa the black hore your 
son's horse that waa found in the bay this 

| morning with saddle and bridle on him, but 

without a rider.” 
The pen fell from Mre. Newman's fingers; 

‘her face stiffened; her eyes gazed upon 
Aynes in a sort of stupedied wonder, The 
sorrow Was too great for the poor soul to 


| 


realize “Let us yo,” murmdred she, 
‘up to my room, Help me up to my 
room 

Agnes knew what she meant; her bed 


room wa. on the floor above, and command 
od from ite window a wide «weep of the bay, 
now petting bare and brown. So, leaning 
, heavily on the young gitl’+ arm, Mra, New 
man made ber way upstairs, trembling in 
every limb, and murmuring to herself, with 
)& pathos beyond all tears or moans, ‘* My 
Jed my Jed!" 

The two women took their seats at the 
window, watching the wile waste of sand 
growing and growing with the out-going tide, 
while the sense of desolation grew and grew 

in the widow's heart. Her lips had ceased 
| to move, but ever and anon she returned the 
gentle pressure of the young girl's hand 
with asharpgrip, Her eyes fullowed every 
where the movements of a dark and distant 
speck, that was aman and bere, moving so 
swiftly, that it seemed to flit over the rands 
Aw the day went on, the usual busy scene 
began Lo present itwelf ia the wavo-deserted 
, bay, but the women's eyes never wandered 
claewhere. Suddenly they lost sight of this 
object of their ansious gaze 

“J don't sco Aim, Agnes,” exclaimed the 
elder lady, hurriedly I don't see William 
Millet Oh, where ia he 

‘Oot. ix behind the island, dear Mr«, New 


wnan.” Another clasp of the hand was hex 
reply, Minutes went by, that seemed hours, 
then Other tiny specks, that were cocklers, 
ned tu make towards the ieland, and dis 
yppenred behind it, The was evidently 
omethin unugsal ther abet that waa 
racting them, Presently all cisesyed t 
rethe juite a thick black block — round 
the rucky promontory of the little isle, and 
moved towards the villagg, very rluwly—liks 


+ funeral 
Shell I go and m 
tenderly Yor hei: 
cemed to be yrowing insupportable, 
‘No, no; | eball know it soon enough- 
sugh Iam not childless yet, Ague- 
net my Jed, ob, Ceod, mot iy Jed!" 


asked Agnes, 
uspemse 


ttoem’ 
Companion» 


. 
fron ¢ 


But was her Jedd, pout eoul! William 
had foun! the body of the unfortunate la! 
pon & spiteof sanl, quite mear the island, 


repacated from it by what was in ood 
agiuy river He Vas ls ing up ti hi« 
back, with his hamdsome face very pale and 
quiet, looking up at the sky, and the wate: 
sorual sight im such ca.e- " rout of 
«mouth, as one who «aw hia said, ‘like 
bari.’ 
Jedediah had attempted, it seems, being 
ynewhat in liqnor, to cross the sands the 
night before, d ngerou ly late, lu re pect to 
the tick , yet not sv muc h ~w, but that one 
well mounted and who knew the road so 
well as he, muht have effected the passage. 
But his new purchase, the black mare, un 
accustome! to,the unstable track, it was 
! ew restive, and carrying him 


tine «a 


sUpPPpore 
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ch eastward of the proper course, there 
threw and drowned him 
(To BR CONTINTED 


Becton teveuty-Five Yeute Age. 

We make the following intere@bing os tre: ' 
from tite * Lite of Jowinh Quincy,” juet po’ 
Usbed by Ticknor & Tiel4s It be» pictu 
of Boston an it- romiety iwtiv — 

Iiomtenm. th ugh the second town in in 
portance in the Unitadi@tates, contered bot 
eighteen thousand imhabitante [It wae full 


of © garden-housge,” euch ar lingercd in Le 
’ don as late as Milton's time, an lin one of 

which he once lived Many of ite etreets 

Pearl etreet was ome of thom-—resen bled 


thoee of a flourishing country town rathe 
than of the capital of a sovereign state 
Cows were pasture'!, long since this century 
came in, where the thick houses of a 
an now crowd one another for roon 
played ball in the etreet« without dis 
turbance, or danger from the rush of trall 
The Common was then, and for a quarter of 
a century later, property and technically “a 
common,” upon which every inhabitant had | 
the right ef pasturing his cow "There 
** milky mothers,” indeed, were very promi. | 
nent members of sc« rety at that time, and | 
for long afterwards, and had or took the free 
dem of the city with a perfect relf-com- | 
placency, peramvulating the streets at thei 
own free will and pleasure ‘The same priv: 
leges and immunities were enjoyed by then 
in Boston that were extended then, and unti! 
within my own observation, in New York, & 
lees pastoral and uncleaner boasta, Thon 
wore days of «mall things and slow comm 
nications The American citics and commu 
nities were them individual and distinct in 
their characteristics, to a degree scarcely 
conceivable in these days of multiplied popu 
lation ani universal travel, A journey to 
New York, then a sinall city of thirty thou 
sand souls, was a much rarer event in life 
thea than a voyage to Karope now 
nearly as long, and was attended with greater 
j jasger and di fort. Two stage coaches 
and twelve horses sufficed for the travel be 
tween the two chief commercial places on 
the continent in 1700, and the journey con 
sumedaweek. The visite of strangers were 
| rare events, and always the occasion of 
| genera! and eager hospitality. The Boston 
of that day was a pleasant place to live in 
It was well recovered from the financial en 
barrasementa which accompanie! an! fo! 
lowed the Revolutionary war, and the re 
vival of commerce, and the opening of fleld« 
to the enterprise of the merchants, closed 
against them in the days of colonial cle 
pendence, were the cause of a preat and 























seems to he @ common want tr the lh 
al] political parties now-a-alay« 

i?” Tr. Hall. while in the North! ‘ 
gis poun te of ! cn 
te keep hum warm 


miers of 


cines on ulin e 
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Noricw, We net retarn re,ected manu 
ripta, unless they eome from our regular 
corre@pomlent Any postage stump -ent 
fo reuch return will be vonfiseated, We wil 


not be 


reepondble for the safe heepmy or 
f eny i enMseri pt. 


return ¢ 
~ ~ 
THE SE WEBRAGE. OF CITERS. 
Thin le one of the mort difficult matters to 


Phe old plan of cese pools ts an abomination, 
nul thatef draining into the rivers is not 
such better- polluting (he rivers, and wast 

y the mo t concentrated of manures, Cap 
Liernurs, an European engipecr, has 
elaborated @ plan as follow 


‘*He proposes glazed 
hoppers, and pipes in t 


tain 


~———— closeta or 
e¢ house, cast-iron 


Irain papes in the ground, with gateways 
under the silde-walke, and boiler iron re 
eeivers, for the dally discharge of aay 190 
farnilies lLvery night, or every other, a 


steam air pump creates a vacuum in the reser- 
voir, the gates are then opened, and every 
thing in the drains drawn off by the force of 
thicty burricanes, next a pum): removes the 
contents of the reservoir to close barrel» 
with air-tight stoppers, and on the morrow 
by row', rail, or canal carriaye, the manure 
anted inte the farmer's sub-soil, Theres 
men, a hor 6, and a steam carriage, tende: 
ke, are able to ompty reveral of the reser 
voirs each night. No smell excapes. No 
houses or yards are entered, no families are 
disturbed, and in twenty-four hours this in 
valeable guano ie buried for next year's use 
Mr. Krepp estimates the value of the sewer 


ie cee 


to be expected in ieturn are ten times more 
valuable 

This all rends very well on paper, bot we 
doubt whether offensive odcra could be 
avoided in removing the contents of the re 
ReLWOIrs, qi no readily in practice 
never knew an inetance where it was at- 
tempted to apply directly night soil to the 
land ax manure, without the country around 
for aconsiderable distance being well aware 
of the fact. The best plan, we should think, 
would’ be to haul or ship the contents of 
the reservoirs to some isolated place—an 
island for instance—and there deodori@ the 
rewerage, end haul or ship it to the ; laces it ' 

wanted for manure 


he 


| 
growing prosperity = 
The intercourse of the cultivated society : 
for which Boston waa listinguished was cor THE OPERA. 
ducted on — and easy terme The hours \ letter from New York says 
were early *rivat partion were ¢ lerant, The Ital } , 
ancoordin; to the style of the time, but in ! “opus t a if -_ i. ng well v3 
frequent in compari«on with fricndly gathe: om t . mo = — — “« _— r “ Is no 
. iprobab { . cm ‘ 
ings of a more tnformal and unceremonious tm ; * that r eee rimy or ‘ -s 
kind Public asvemblies collected uh prin one . ‘ a aan te o-— 4, in a - 
; ne simne » hiv CeR on 
etpal inhabitants once a fortnight in rt ive - ‘ ; , i : ’ ae =, - ‘ - 
Hall where the minuct and Auntry-dance 8 .& Grawbac erill, it reflects but littl 
. eredit on the musien) taste of the conimu 
yet held their own againet revolut may in 
: ‘ ; . nity that the situation should be so di 
novalions Solemn dinner partion, after t ; 
’ ¢ é courngi tf the perfor ance in Breoklen 
glish fashion, were of common occurrence 
? , . the other evening, there were but 600 peopl: 
often long protracted over the ding ’ the | 1" hd 
prolithe nud of the rare erowths of Mal in the house, all tok 
then the tay te w ®, and, indeed, alu Mee thigh at v oves the os munthy & Iv 
the only one in ue My father ‘ t uf ilole What cou'd bem rhiicu 
ome f theee entertainmet vy} ! lous t the prune tha elt se lbs op 1 
preserving Tle pi ably ‘4 ‘ celebrated actor They as 
any vears the In rviv f the hur r out of a'l proportion to the run ul 
are t to any t jean of t in noble proce “a 1} ‘ " 
Hance wae? ts entertau with | ft exo tly, i them te many } ( 
hos} tality The } ical } 1 in wl } her \ litar price tor admil Hh, in 
the famous Governor edan! lat « rt tpretine his i To eay that 
of the Revolutionary pertod just roth v Fas) tious it.) piv to say that 
rwept away th urh of fa peoy ! ! where of the fashionable w hd ! 
no Mining room ouflment f peta ‘ ally fool rich fools, of cours If th 
ooccanions as ofyinaily built So } } ! { j al worlklw ! reiase to pay suecl 
banqueting room, taken down many y prie the ar wi have to be content 
avo, built out on the north side of the bi wit ‘ nal rer er ‘ and th 
extending towants what ix 1 t St } ‘ ‘ 1 uch expensive luxury 
House yard My father had invited Gove . 
Hanoawk to the entertainment he 1 F 
~. . oe" —s POLITICAL SPEAKERS, 
at Cambridge on ¢ mencement Dar 
the occasion of hi wiuntion > and { In listening toorread the« hee mace 
? wn invited, t} } i | il me t ! t} rth 
line with his exces y. The p that the spe . ‘ 
eisted of pot? than fifty or uty] \ wi ipplause, pres yt 
and the nner andi 0 ‘ ‘ 0 t ipt to lose a party the t 
keeping with the rank and { eof the Whe ’ are prettily eventy balanced 
host He however Git not «it at: tw t tir tne rm dbyanur 
his gucet bu ? lata lt Vy ' f wet oY te t n i. wl ) } ti 
wolf, in a wheelchair, } t peakers that 
flannel lie w 1 in {vr ft the 1 rie ieee | Nit ! eeting 
. which cirewn fans } mia me f ! ivt \ 1! 
‘ ny as h@® plear 1 1 as 1 ! } | ituke 
sowohl Life ths “ nti oft 4 t party ’ l 1 
Federal Const ftutio: lint \ | t ! i t! 
halance the Magea! ‘ t ela fy ra to whe “ hav 
1788, the pout ws ma CONN f ! , poaker one) t 
reason for his etayl AWA lhe w ierhte and tl leri and } 
made to mee that his Madecia: ! r It w he oa eat i 
auihe interpowe, to sectpe the ra ’ ut ¢ tion Jas 
My father was i the gallerpof the , he xt tella a very fferoa 
Chure’s at the time, and weed to de cri v Ther effective campaign speaker 
how hlan Ak, wrarit flannels “ ! “ iv be found ¢ he «1 qt t but 
iu men's arms up the broad ai . wl ” 7) je ‘ © purpess 
made the spree hwhich caused the Gs natit f ‘ he P! ent nee nila: 
tion te be aoeepte! Vv ninetert Major t ow partieans, and wh 
On the occasion with which we have new eet f the p nl 1 cren 
do, when the Governor had ds prate ed th pre i} of thos w 
frugal repast to which his infirmities cam. | a them 
emned hit he whe ed hims«« nlarvut the, > 
»} le ’ " ‘ ! Pa] ' 
general tabl A. pay permonal attention to OCTORI Nn. 
his g #ta ! t ' rt the « } ran . 
—" A, take pa ‘ ‘ Th year has reach 1 its perfectia ‘) 
t } ° us rag ut n a 
in ul a enragre wh ‘, t ber, that month of months, is here geal 
animation of Lhe wmompany was at its loudest, m ls | " . { 
- su road het, ane We ‘ 
was interrupted by a fea:tul crash 4 j " +) . 
¢ ta@e i h imsty trave 
rervant. in removing a ent clare ¢ ’ ‘ : : 
> . ° L 4a @ ulal i « weier an a t 
which was the central ornament of the table da' It yA new le 
. . ‘ jwes 4 und ergy 
fet it fall, and it wae dashed inte a thousand | yg foc] poadb for a ‘ , 1 
‘ tlicadp for al ave uosuch 
pieces An awkward silence fell uy™ Qu oe . 
’ an allio vere ui bp leass { reatl 
COM Pan ) when Hanoock, with the presence m nod ‘ +) "1 
of rind of true good breeding, relieved (heir os iota @f the rum are all ex 
" + “ “ ' ed and laid away, ev ts sunshine 
em'errasement by ex: ali. ny good.) atur ee? { le ’ od up ‘ yI 
+e ‘ ? B.OI : ne in iad a. 
ly, James Wreak as much as vou please, — ves which @ylor the forests H 
but don't take omni w = : eb Ww 
mo (OA mioutr ml Noise beautit they ar those aut l ~~ 
' abont it And under the cover of the - ‘s cave 
you almost wish they could saiws renal 
laueh thus raised frarmenta were re { heat the bathant thir } 
ss tt tnost boithar gS Ate t 
moved, and the talk went ov if nothing . : ; 
whe perish the q ickest, and sox Ntoe rich 
had happened ma. : 
varied colors will have faded away, and th 
nter winds wall } whii cur al  t emer 
tm It ie maid that the Conia: nal ¢ 4 . ; é as 
e# . about withered remains of what w 
y vention of New York is! of tale oitmer ’ It ‘ } } : 
full te overt! ng: und that . ee no lovely tL seems apity that itehould 
the Cem — ts , nat the only t this way, but we would 2 enjoy th 
« mvention lacks ele ‘ ° 
n lacks is But th autyrmn balf as much as we do if we had tis 


Lecuties with us alway 
: 


Bat rece what a gorgeous sunset! It seeme 
wif the eun had mot had chance to show all 
his ap lor during the sa er.) press 
ed f wantof time, fer t s inte s ap 


| Inetitutiomand inthe Boy al 
Theve lectures are « 


cme that civilization baa to cop with. | 


| Piste nMan 


We | ceived authority from 


proaching. amd he crowds the glories of day 
into one shore hou 

Ay we walk born we 
ar growing shorte gets dark before we 
are aware, aud th ware ate .eon shining 
where the eum so lately filled the eky with 
his bnigbtness “ 


fin that the days 


. e ms 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Bornxp A Coa f Faght Lectures de 
livered at the i: vitution of Great 
Botvain. By Jomx Tisvat,, LL DFR, 
lrofe-sor of Matura!l ih): hy in the Royal 
hool of Mines 
igned @» well for those 
those who do ponsess 


yai Ir 


who do not, as {« 


special scientifie culture; apd may be taken | 


a the last werd! of sclenee upon the im- 
portant subject troate! of Published by D. 
Appleton & Ge, New York; and also for 
sale by D. Ashmead, Vhilada. > 
Tuk Sranmy Frac; on, Tor Youre 
or Care ANN. By OLiver 
Orric, author of ‘ Army and Navy Stories,” 
&c. “Oliver Optic,” judging from the sen 
sation his books make in our own family 
circle of young people, is a capital story- 
writer for the juveniles, and we suppose this 
Look ix at least of eqaal merit to his former 


production Published by Lee & Shepard, 


Boston; and also for sale by G. W. Pitcher, | 


Phila, 
Jack oF ALL Tapers. By Mra Rosa 
Anver? PARKETI Vublished by Lee & 


Shepard, Boston; and also for sale by G. W 
Pitcher, Phila 
— — 
Mre. Lincoln, 

A lady, in writing to the Chicage Tribune, 
deprecating the sever y of the press toward 
Mix Lincoln, says that she is entitled to the 
indulgence recently and universally exhibited 
toward the Empre-« Carlotta. The writer 
Baye 


**Many who have known Mrs. Lincoln for | 


It took @ge at say $2.50 per Lead, while the crops years have for a long time unhesitatingly 


affirmed that her mind was wrecked, and 
that an insane asylum must be eventually 
her home. The eviueuce of her insanity, in 
a thousand wayy, are not wanting.” 

Mr. Brady, agent for Mrs. Lincoln, has re 
her to open a enb- 
scription for her benefit, in lieu of selling 
her goods. In the letter preferring this re- 
quest, Mrs. Lincoln expresses a disinclina- 
tion to have her clothing and jewelry sold at 
pablic auction, She expresses her belief 
that she has friends who will contribute a 
sufficient sum to enable her to live in cir 
cumstances becoming her former position 
All that she desires is that she may receive 
au income sufficient to enable her to travel 
from place to place, and to carry a maid 
with her 

The inventory of President Lincoln, filed 
by one of bis executors, Judge Davis, has 
been brought to lpght. Judge Davis gives 
a chedule of all the per smal and real 
estate owned by the ex President, which 
amounts to nearly $85,000. To this sum the 
twenty-five thousand dollars appropriated by 
should be added, and the public 
will «ee how much money Mrs. Lincoln has 
to relyupon, Of the cgbty-five thousand 
mentioned above nearly sixty thousand dol 
rnment bonds If Mr. Lin 
coln died intestate, however, Mre, Lincoln ix 
only entitled to her third of the estate 


nyress 


lars were in Gov 


Aect nding Ment Blanc. 


A St. Le ,eutlemar , Mr. S. H. Leathe 
has th year ended to the top of Mout 
Blane He was two days in accomplishing 
the feat, har been drives back the first 
day to a pomt half y up the mountain by 
a blindig snowstorm. He thus deserbes 
his sensations when on the topmost peak; 


My first feclhng woedisappointinent that 


it was net higher I had not realized we 
were so new the top until within ten step» 
of the highest pomt. | steod for a few mi 
nutes gaging af the imagnificent view spread 


All fatigue was forgotte: 

neat; in fact, | never felt better 
never cheered leuder or jumped 
higher It th had been a good hotel 
i probably have remained forthe season 
rlorious : bright sunshine with 


out all sides 
in the excit 


mm orayv late 


on 


re 
shia 


The day wa 


ent a cloud, except low dowam in the valleys 
On the Swiss side the view is uninterrupted 
from the Mediterranean to the Rhine, em 
bracing all the Swiss and Itahan mountaim- 
with lakes and river None of my guides 
hivdl eve 1 so fine a view from the sur 

mi lhe w lwas bitter cold and fearfully 
strong. Twa iny guides suffered fearfully 
from t ‘ i 6@)ne had two tingers frozen, 
an ot) was as black in the face as a 
new! The bloed seemed reaiy to burst 
throu pores of the skin We stepped 


down a few paces: unde belter, and the 


vile emoveod their packs to prepare a 
luneh, bot found everytiing frozen solid ex 
cept a bottie of brandy aod a tlask of sherry 
Claret and champagne were so frozen that , 
we were oblived to break the bottles and cat 
the wine. | had intended making a sherr 
cobbler the summit, but the water and 
lemons mt ito ‘eobble and L drank the 

herry with them \ botule of coffee, 


t my guides carmed forme ina 


pocket next his breast, was frozen solid 
it col! weather for the season, July 
LOK i what it is in January '” 

Patt Wrurn.—Many of our readers will 
be inter a to learn that Paul Weber 
whi j ure sO familiar here, and who 
W coin] 1, under medical advice, to! 
leave thi intry for Europe, bas fally re 

vered h lth, is hard at work again, 
und] vblie to return at no distant 

iv it ; wepted couLit and home in 
Pliladelphia. He has been selected as the 
teacl f the Princess Alice (daughter of 
Qn V tin. whe is a great lover of art, 

yeu talent 

ce” Wif I were looking at some pic 
tures In Which some Hitle naked ancels were 
‘ te Y " She called the attention 
et our wee dauchter lo them, and remarked, 

Liz , if you are a good girl and go 
to heaven. rou will be like these angels ” 
Linnie looks mm with a lip that told at once 
the didn’t apy *. the promise, and said, 

' want to be better dressed than that when | 
I to henve 

CC" One of the raloons in Nashville, Tent 
‘ } Venu hiaeck arry ff ite customers ps 
fast as hey beoume intoxicated No fare is 
requu and the happy beings are ineured 


yrainst the police and the workhonus¢ 


| no less than ninety-fice per ceut, of its gross 


' will require time to work them 


' to heep up steam f 


impestant Railway Keterms. 


To our peighbor state, New Jersey, the 
general pablic will bably be indebted for 
a vystem of rail reform more tho h 
and beneficial than any yet attempted fake 
United States, The subjeet was considered 
at » recent meeting of representative men 
from the various railway and tram«portation 
companies of the state, and it ds understood 
that an agreement was arrived at upon a 
number of important prindples, om which 
to base the propowed system. First, the 
fare is to be two conte per mile on all roads 
and for all distances is the rate on all 


THE FIRE ON THE MEARTH. 
BY MRS. FRANCES DANA GAOL 


i 


There is @ luxury rare in the . 
= carpet of Kru 
And splendor in pictures that hang on the 
wall, ; 
And grace eae curtain, with rainbow hued 
And brilliance in gas-light, that flashes 


ad dri tne 
t give me glow of the bright. : 
fire right-blazing 


the great routes through New York state.' Thag : ' 
From New York city to Buffalo, about 450 and snaps as it echoce your 
miles, the fare is eo. from Albany to Buffa- And leaps, its jey, up the chimney still 


lo, JOO miles, it ix $6, and so for any inter- 
médiate distance, It is on this account thaf 
Philadelphians are induced to go through 
New York city to Buffalo or the Falls, rather 
than by the direct route through Northern 
Pennsylvania, which is about 100 miles 
rhorter in distance and should be at least $3 
lees in price. The two cent rate is ample | 
on all great thoroughfares. Low rates are | As I feel its warm 
sure my travel to an extent that will childhood, 
more than compensate for the reduction. | And the loved drew 
Second, tickets are to be considered good on AA ~~ 

any train belonging to the line that issues The winter eve « rts. wi ; 

them until they have been taken up by the the cm OP Re em Gap 
conductor, This is eimply in conformity to 
the law as declared by every court in which 
the point has been contested, and the rail- 


wh higher, 

en the cold winds without 

draw near the hearth . a 
The old-fashioned fire, the cheertal wood 


fire, 
The maple-wood fire that burns on the 
hearth. 


glow, I remember my 


wildwood, 
The apples and cider from cellars well 
stored ; 
I hear in its roar the wild shouts of my 


ruad managers do well to recognize it, and bi rs, 

conform to it. Third, local commutation And the laugh of my sisters, in innocent 
tickets, at low rates, will be issued, and mirth, 

every other inducement to encourage local And the voice of my sire, as he reads to my 
mae — and improvement will be ex- mother, | 

tended. ere can be no railroad polic Who knits by the fireli glowx 
more wise and beautiful than this, It is nat the roel, . oa ae = 


The old open fire, the health-giving fire, 
“The home-cheering fire that glows on 
the hearth. 


Like the strong and true-hearted, it warms 
its surroundings, 
The jamb and the mantle, the hearth- 
stone and wall 
_ And over the household gives out its abound- 


only the parent of great improvements and 
rapid settlement, but it is sure, in the long 
run, to enrich the railroal company that 
consistently carries it out. Numerous in- 
stances might be given in proof of this, but 
there is a conspicuous instance in one of the 

richest railway companies of Illinois. It is | 
a ‘through line,” yet its local trade yields 


receipts, Fuurth, persons along the line | ings, 
and @lsewhere are to be encouraged to un-| Till a rose-tinted radiance is spread over 
dertake a produce commission business, that | all. 


If you lay on the fuel, it ever burns brightly, 


will bring the farmers and the consumers 
Till the day's work is done, and we lay by 


closer together, ro as to avoid the cxtortions | 


of several classes of middle men. This is our mirth ; 

important to every person in Philadelphia, | Then we gather the embers and bury them 
as well as to the farmers. Of the high lightly, 

charges paid by consumers for all kinds of _ At = to renew the fresh fire on the 


farm produce, it is rare that so much as one- 
half goes to the farmer, the other half being 
absorbed in the immense profits of the 


The old-fashioned fire, the life-giving 
re, 
The broad-glowing fire that burns on 


middle men. We could give instances in 

which housekeepers pay three, four and five the hearth. 

times as much tor the commonest vegetables . : 

as the middle men pay tothe farmers. The , !t reminds us of friends that we draw to the 
proposed plan of the Jersey railway compa- | , aearer, 

nies is designed to abolish these excessive When winds of misfortune blow heavy and 


chill, 
And feel with each blast, they are warme: 
and dearer, 
And ready to 
still — 
Friends that never grow cold till the long 
day is ended, 
| And the ashes are laid to their rest in the 


charges, Fifth, an etiort is to be made to 
abolish what these companies call the ** Ex 
press nuisauce,” and to adopt in its stead 
the system of ** parcels delivery” in use on 
the English railways. In this the compa- 
nics will be doing no more than what both 
duty and sound policy have long since indi 


help us and comfort us 


cated, The railway companics which fur 

nish the transportation for this whole class earth, — 

of busivess, should be in every sense “ car And the spirit, still glowing, to God hath 

riers” of every packaye to its destination, : ascended, : 

bearing the responsibility and reaping the To rekindle new fires, like the coal on the 

profit When such asystem shall be uni- hearth ; 7 

versally adopted it will not ouly lessen the Then give ine the fire, the frech-glowing 

expenses for the transportation of light | . fire, . 

packages, but will add largely to the profits The ape fire that burns on the 
.n Cc 1. 


of stockholders Phe math, serenth and 
eaghth points refer to kindred facilities to be 
extended, and similar advantayes to be 
iu the transportation of freight and 


You will tell me a store heats a room ina 
minute, 


gained Expels the cold air, and I know it ix 50; 


the encouragement of local traflic and im- | pug open a door, is there anything in it ?—- 
provement. Ninth" No further attempts | your warmth is all gonc—there's not even 
are to be made to control the action of the a glow; j ve 
state Legislature.” This is highly impor Juxe like modern friends, one is every day 
tant, if carried out in both spirit and letter meeting 


There has been no more fruitful cause of 
the corruption and demoralization of state | 
Leyisletures than the evil just mentioned 
Even granting that what tne railway com 
panies demand from the Legislatures may 
be just in itself, still the means too often 
employed are highly censurable, and give 
unscrupulous men in and about those bodies | 
the opportunity and the pretext to levy 
black mail” on others, and to “log roll’ | 
many objectionable measures through their 
Houses that would never succeed under other 
ireumstances, Every citizen is interested | 
n honest legislation, and should give his 


All professions and smiles, as the impuls¢ 
gives birth, 
| But as black and as cold, at the next hour of 
greeting, 
As your steve that has banished the fire 
from the hearth; 
Then give me the fire, the old-fashioned 
fire, 
The bright-glowing fire, that burns on 
the hearth. 


Rats. 
There were no rata in California before the 
gold discoveries, Then—in 1840—they were 


word of encouragement to this branch of the 

eform. When there ia no more money to , imported by sea in the rat's worst shape, that 
ben ut of railroad and other c irpora of the brown or Norwegian variety. Few of 
tions and individuals asking for special leg the interior towns were visited until 18532. 
lation, the class of corrupt men who are | Now they infest all parts of the state. In 


1850 there were no rats in New Mexico, and 
it used to be a speculation how long the 
‘adobe houses would resist their gnawing 
- teeth, whenever they should see fit to esta 
sewerctes ane ite Mffecte. blish themselves in that country. It is said 
Mr. Archibald Maclaren, in a volume called | the — po yay before a 
** Training, in Theory and Practice,” speaks | — coeds voll in the Wthdle Anes "This ees 
of the tmanediate eGects of eusenicn om the | the black rat caning from no place of which 
murcles most actively engaged at the time. | 1. now have any record He soon spread all 
He found the law of development strongly | 0... Europe: and, from his hostility to the 
demonstrated in a long pedestrian tour, ex- - prontion which has been known through all 
tending over nearly four 1aonuths, in which | secestnd time, it is strange that the smaller 
the average per day on foot exceeded nine rodent has not been exterminated. He would 
hours, and weually with a knapsack weighing Ne were he not perhaps even mor prolific 
twelve pounds. During this time the chest . : . 


: than his bigger brother. 
fell from 41 to 39) inches in circumference ; The brown rat was not known in Europe 


now so eager to go to Trenton, Albany aud 
Harrisburg, will be displaced by much 
better set of men. 





the upper arm from 14} to 18]; the lower | ) fore the cighteenth century; and, though 
arm remaining unchanged at 124 inches. | nod a Norwegian rat, was actually import- 
The lower limbs, on the contrary, were | aq from India. He is the strongest and most 


preatly mecrease d, the calf of the leg passing ’ 
from 16 to 17} inches; and the thigh from 
25+ to 25 inches Other recorded examples 
to the same purport are seen in the great de- 4. +). browner animal. This species was 
velopment of the levs of dancers, and the | ~ 


f blacksmit} , TI ft evs 1 widely known all over the United States. 
ATTN ¢ pauls smiths, etc. - ese acts 


' The rave f the rats of both species are 
the necessity of exercising al portions of the ‘ ages 0 ‘ 8 I 


body—arms and chest, as well as legs and enormous, How they can be got rid of isa 
} as ka ‘Nat ‘Be Post question worthy the attention of legislators 
thighs. — fe Vee ‘t. | 


Such vermin, if possible, ought to be exter- 
minated; a rat, no matter how domesticated 
he may be, having no more right to live in 
civilized community than a wolf or a wild 


ferocious and destructive of his tribe To 
day, it is said, there is not a black rat in 
Paris—the race there having been killed out 


‘ 


tH" The Pacific Railroad Directors, it is 
repyurted, have resolved to use petroleum as 





a fuel for their locomotives. The coa) dis- | cat. 

coveries re ported on the line of that road | Se i ne only oe 

may be exaggerated; but even if correct, it i®”~ Marcus Morton was elected Coverne: 
of Massachusetts in 1889, by a majonty o! 


properly, and 
ascttlement of the Indian troubles, so that 
inining operations will be safe. It is repre 
sented that the locomotive can carry suffi- | 
cient petroleum, without infringing on the | changed presses, saye: “ no wil! 
room necessary for freight and passengers, of our presses to go Ww India, where it ae 

a run of a thousand | confinue to print for the benefit of t 
heathen.” 


one in a vote of 102,066, after being # can 
| didate for sixteen consecutive years 
te” An exchange, which has lately ex 


mite . 
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NEWS OF THE WEEE. 


Heme Intelligence. 
The Elections. 

PENNSYLVANIA.—The official returns are 
as follows:—Williams, (Republican,) 266, 
824; Sharswood, (Democrat,) 268,026; ma- 
jority for Sharswood, 1,202, 
however, says that a typographical blunder 
has been made, and the true majority is 922. 

me candidate for 
Governor is e —majority estimated at 
about 3,000. 

The majority against the Negro Suffrage 
amendment is now estimated at from forty 
to fifty thousand. 

CoLERADO.—The Republicans carried the 
late election in the territory of Colerado. 
The Legislature stands as follows :—Coun- 
Sa 8; Democ 4; House— 
Republicans, 16; Democrats, 10; conserva- 
tives, 2. The majority of members elect in 
each branch are in favor of a state. 

CALIFORNIA.—The Democrats had about 
1,400 majority in San Francisco, on the Ju- 
dicia] election of the 16th. They have pro- 
bably carried the state by a small majority. 

Lovurstana.—About 75,000 votes (nearly 
all negro) were cast in the recent election in 
Louisiana, and the majority for a Convention 
is nearly 15,000. 

Comina ELpections,—On the first Tues- 
day (the 5th) of November, elections will be 
held in the states of New York, New Jersey, 
Delaware, Maryland, Marsachusetts, Michi- 
yan, Wisconsin, Minnesota, Illinois, Kansas, 
Missouri, and Nevada. Some of these Com- 
monwealths vote for a Governor and state 
officers—but in others the ticket is only 
local. 

Tue MoperaTE REPUBLICANS. —The re- 
cent elections seem to prove that about 
20,000 moderate Republicans, scattered 
through the Middle States, East and West, 
can exercise an immense influence on the 
destinies of the country. The Moderate Re- 
publicans are generally in favor of the Con- 
stitutional Amendment of last Fall as the 
proper Plan of Reconstruction—and are op- 
posed to all interference by Congress with 
what they consider the Constitutional Right 

of each state to regulate the suffrage ques- 
tion for itself. They are ye 4 in favor 
of Gen. Grant for President, with a mode- 
rate, conciliatory platform. 

MontTANA.—Late Montana advices state 


that two companies of mounted militia, un- | 


der Captain Hughes, have deserted, and it 
is supposed they intend depredating on the 
roml between Montana and Colorado. A re- 
ward of $1,000 has been offered for the arrest 


of Captain Hughes. j 


Soutmn CARnoLina.—Governor Orr, in a 
letter to President Johnson, urges that Gene- 
ral Canby’s order in relation to juries be re- 
voked, or, at least, suspended. He says that 
in twenty-three districts of South Carolina 
there are under the order, a majority of 
colored jurors for the trial of all classes of 
cases, civil and criminal, and only five per 
cent, of their number will be able to read 
and write. 

Vinointa.—The effect of the late elec- 
tions haa been very great. The ‘' Richmond 
Enquérer,” in an article opposing any action 
that may seem to sanction negro suffrage 
says:—‘'* The loyal people’ are declaring 
against negro suffrage, even in attenuated 
degree ;—shall we show ourselves ‘ rebels 
and traitors, by flouting these expressions of 
their sovereign pleasure, and sending ne 
groes who may not voté with them at the 
polls, to vote with them in Congress,” 

MARYLAND,—Chief Justice Chase, in the 
U.S. Circuit Court at Baltimore, has direct- 
ed the release of a colored woman held 
under the apprentice laws of Maryland as 
being in opposition to the Civil Rights act. 
The Chief Justice decided the Civil Rights 
act to be constitutional, being made in pur- 
suance of the amendment abolishing slavery. 

WaAsttINGTON, —The Treasury Department 
has transferred to the conscience fund $14, 
854, which was received in a letter from Ur 
bana, Ohio, without any explanation what- 
ever. The numbers on all the notes and 
coupous were cut out, leaving no way by 
which they could be traced to the sender, 

NEW ORLEANS.—The yellow fever is aba 
ting. There have been about 2,500 deaths, 
and 40,000 cases. The average of deaths 
has generally been greater in former years. 

Foreign Intelligence. 

ITALY.—The Revolutionists at the last 
news menaced Rome, under the lead of Me 
notti Garibaldi. Garibaldi calls the whole 
nation to arms, while Mazzini urges the 
people to proclaim a republic. 


The Pope has called a convention of the | 


Cardinals to consider the situation. It is 
reported that if the condition of affairs 
around Rome should become critical, he will 
leave and take refuge in Bavaria, where he 
has been offered an asylum 

FRANCE,—A Council of Ministers has de- 
cided that France should immediately inter- 
vene for the settlement of the Roman ques- 
tion, but without acting any longer in con- 
junction with the Italian Government. The 
Moniteur reproaches the Italians for vio- 
lating the laws cf nations, and disregarding 
the obligations of solemn treaties, an! fos- 
tering a dangerous epirit of republicanism. 
Owiny to continued disturbance in Italy, 
and the prospect of French intervention, the 
financial depression on the Bourse increases, | 
and rentes are steadily declining. Spain has 
agreed to aid France in its defence of the 
Papal government. 

The French tleet only awaits, it ix said, the 
inswer of Italy, to sail to the relief of Rome 
If Italy will interfere against the Garibal- 
liana, we infer, France will not. The troops 
of Victor Emmanuel are on the frontier, 

Dewind on TURKEY It is reported that 
the Exaperor Alexander, of Russia, and King 
William, of Prussia, have sent a joint not 
to the Sultan, asking him to cede the island 
of Candia to Greece 

ENGLAND —There is great alarin relative 

the Fenian conspiracies. In consequence 
f a report that the Fenians’ plan is to seize 
the Queen, at Balinoral, the guard there has 
been doubled. 

Canpia.—Letters from Candia pive ter- 
rnible accounts of the condition of the Cre- 
tans. With the exception of a few cantons 
and villages, it is doubtful whether there is 
a village standin, in the island in a condition 
to offer shelter to its people during the 
coming winter. The Cretans, however, still | 
struggle for their independence in spite of | 
the misfortunes that have befallen them 


THE SATURDAY HYENING POST. 


Practical Joking in High Life. 

The Paris correspondent of the London 
Globe writes: —* Practical joking, I bad 
| thought, died out long ago in all decent so- 
| ciety ; but, if newspapers are to be believed 
| —a thing of which I am not at all certain— 
(1 speak, of course, only of those of France 
jand the rest of the continent)—-it «till 
} flourishes in the highest society of this 
Here, for example, greatly con 


: “A distinguished rt 

' fortnight ago the guests of he arquis de 
| Ga—,, in the chatean of ——., in the neigh- 
| borhood of Trouyille. The 
party being bored, resolved somewhat un- 


| gratefully, in order to amuse themselves, to | 


play off a joke on their host. fo one night 
| they placed a quantity of flour between th« 
‘sheets of his bed. At his customary hour 
| the marquis retired to rest, but the strange 


|anbstance astonished him, and he jumped | 


|up. He found himself as white asa miller 
from head to foot. A few moments’ retlec- 
| tion convinced him that he was the vietim 
}of a trick. He coolly rang for his valet 


| change the sheets. He then returned to bed. 
| © The next morning he said not a word of 
what had happened. Three evenings after 


| he proposed a drive to a amall shooting lodge | 


|in the neighborhood, where there was or 
| splendid view, and when he got there he of 
' fered the ladies tea, The cake served with 
the liquid was extraordinarily good, and the 
fair dames did ample justice to it. They 
declared that they had never seen anything 
like it in Paris. * Yet nothing could be more 
\simple than to make such cakes,’ said the 
| Marquix, ‘ First take your flour,’ continued 
he, with all the solemnity of a cookery book, 
'*and then roll a man in it.’ The 
looked aghast. ‘Yes, mesdames, the cake 
| is made of the flour in which it was your 
| pleasure I shonld be whitened the other 


| ed they.” 





| An American Officer Fallen in Crete. 
Letters from Athens, Greece, of Sept. 1, 


‘bring the painful intelligence that Major 


Sidney DeKay, well known as a brilliant | 


| young officer of our late volunteer army, has 


ladies of the | 


ladies | 


night!’ ‘ Zlorreur ! Quelle horrevr / scream- 


Doves in Peacocks’ Feathers! 

“A Weppine at «a FPRrenps’ Mretryo 
Howse A wedding of a very fashionable 
character took place on Wednes’ay at th 
Friends’ Meeting House, Quaker's Friars, 
Bristol, England, the contracting parties 
being Miss Mariana Lonisa Rake, youngest 
daughter of Mr. Joreph Rake, and Mr. David 
Fry, youngest son of Mr Jos Fry. The 
nuptial party arrived at the mecting honee in 
eleven or twelve carriages, several of which 
were driven by pairs of grays, with postilions 
in scarlet liveries, * * * * The bride 
Was elevrantly attired in a rich trainof white 
coréed milk: stnall, fashionabl. bonnet, al 
most confined ton wreath of chaplet of orange 
blossoms, from which fell in graceful folds 
along veil of tulle odged with pearls, The 
five bridesmaids were uniformly attired ia 
dvesses of white grenadine, the skirta of 
which were neatly edged with blue; white 
crepe bonnets, trimmed with blue; and grace- 
fully-forned pepluin jackets, with blue trim- 
mings ¢n suite, Mrs, F. J. Fry, sister of the 
bride, wore an exceedingly handsome dress 


lof pink satin, covered with white grenadine ' 
| made the man scrape him and wash him and | 


muslin; bonnet of white crepe, with white 
forget-me nots and ostrich feather, andl 
bridal veil ponding from the back. Miss 
Windham, a friend of the bride, wore a white 
grenadine muslin dress tastefully trimmed 
with pink; white and pink bonnet with 
flowers to match," —Drietal Paper. 


Oh, weep for the hour 
When to Hymen's Quaker-hower, 
|The Fry led the Rake, and the Rake drew 
the Fry 
The ghost of oll George Fox 
Must have burst his coffin-Lox, 
And torn his straizht-cut locks, such Priend»’ 
attire to spy! 


For the gown of dove-hued silk, 
| And the kerchief white as milk 
Folded meekly o'er the borom, and close- 
plaited muslin cap, 
And poke- bonnet, black or brown, 
The virgin Friend to crown, 
| The plain grey shawl 
white apron for the lap 


Lo, vanities abhorred ! 
A train of white-silk cord, 


been brought into the military hoxpital at And, apology for bonnet, an orange-hlowsom's 


Athens, from the Island of Crete, where he 
had been dangerously wounded, being shot 
in the right side and shoulder in a fight with | 


the Turks in a detile of the mountains of Rou- | Egyjog 


| melie. 

Major DeKay was making a reconnoissance 
with a «mall party of insurgents, and being 
cut off from their camp, made his way to | 
the coast, embarked with his party in an 
open boat with but two oars; and after ten | 
days of great suffering, was picked up by a | 
Russian man-of-war and brought in 

This generous soldier of tiberty, barely 
twenty-one years of age, whose too proba- 
ble fate will be mourned in both hemi- 
spheres, served with distinction in che Union 
army during the late rebellion, and at the 
close of the war went to Crete and has since 
done good service in aid of the heroic island- 
ers, who will not be conquered. The af- 
fecting incident proves that the days of chi- 
vaJry and the romance of self-devotion are 
not buried in the antiquity of the Southern 


spray! 
A tulle veil edged with pearls, 
O’er a chignon and long curls, 
** Kiss-me-qnicke” or * Follow-me 


| lads," in «lang phrase of the day! 


And five bridesmaids, Frys and Peason— 
‘Gainst Friends’ rule, oh, carnal treason ! 
In dresses of white grenadine, the bottoms 

edgod with blue— 
White erepe bonnets, agure-trimined, 
White silk peplums, azure-rimmed, 
Ku suite for carnal persons, but “en soon” 
for Quakers true! 


Rise, fuinrant John Bright, 
And these godless garments sinite, 
‘Gainst apparel anc its vanities thy mighty 
trumpet blow! 
But ah—on nearer view— 
Thou wenr' et a collar, too, 
And a brim of carnal breadth on thy hat bast 
stoop'd to show! 


or the Northern races who mingle their | Ob, woe and woll-a-day, 
blood to-day in the soil of Grecian islands | For F lw th Saline aus 
for th: ancient cause that hallowed Mara- | ,, oe Se. aes ee awe 
Reis ‘ From the strait path in apparel to the carnal 
an minded read! 
} 


Oil Upen the Sea. 
A correspondent of the London Shipping 


Farewell meekness, mildness, peace, 
That with dove-hucd robes must cease, 





and Mercantile Gazette saya he saw a prac | Awl = . —_ a = aw? wr yang vin 
tical proof of the truth of the old adage that OVERSEE SONSWES — LANEEN SUNEN 
oil would calm the troubled waters. The | — a 
event occurred on a voyage from St. Johns, | Personal Appenrance of Kenan, 

1 


N. F., to Bristol, England. 
louded with oil and blubber, and experiencing 
severe weather, 
her beam ends. ‘The sea being very heavy, 
it was suggested that oil would smooth it; 
and a hogshead was broached in the hold, 
and the oil pumped into the ocean with the 
water made by the vessel leaking. The ef 
fect was marvellous. The vessel was drifting 
to leeward, and to windward the 


[epite of a tremendous gale, the sea never 
broke on board for the eight days the verve!) 
lay to. When the effect was observed, the 
oil was not spared, and the vessel reached 
Scilly, though so crippled as not to be worth 
repairing. If this be true, it must greatly 
diminish the dangers of whaling, and a few 
barrels placed on board every other seagoing 
craft might prove the salvation of some in 

tormy weather 


Mexico,—Juarez is said to be clected 
President. The trial of Santa Anna is con 
cluded, and he bas been sentenced to eight 
years’ exile from Mexico. 

CW In Easton, Pennsylvania, the other 
'evening, just as a performance in a public 

hall was about to close, two wags put them 

selves in front of the doorway with an um 

brella and waited for the outcoming crowd 
It was not raining at all; but when the first 
persons of the audience had reached the 
door and seen the warning umbrella, score 

of hands were thrust out, coats were but 

toned clovely, and dresses taken up, while 
quite a number remained in the nall, re- 
fusing to come out on secount of the ram 

The * sell’ was complete 

(#7 A letter from Kossuth has been pub 
lished at Turin, in which he declares that he | 
will never enter into any relations with Kus 
sia, ‘‘the executioner of Hungary and Po 
land, and the eternal enemy of freedom " 

ig” A iaadable spirit of economy and 

thrift pervades the town of Saybrovk, Con 
necticut, ju lving from the conusolatory re- 
tlections of Unele Baruck B-——, who had 
been very sick in midsummer. but soon got 
about again. In reply toCol. Higginbottom’s 
inquiry as to his health, he said: ** Wa'‘al, 
i but I tell 


1 ! 
hurhel 


now rt o middlin’; 
you, lowering his voice and shaking hi» 
head), *if I'd a died in hayin’ and harvest 
nu’, ‘twould been more’ forty dollars daratdge 
to me.” 

(a It is said that an offer ha been mack 
for Mrs. Lincoln's wardrobe, an!) the auc 
tion has been delaved until tie end of this 
month, : 

¢#” Portions of a human body, clothinr, 
a watch, $150 in money an! other articles 
were found distributed alony the track of 
the Morris and Kasex Railroad last Sunday 
They proved to be all that was left of a man 
who had slipped between the cars an had 


been dragged along and ground up 


The vessel was | 


was disabled and thrown on | 


fea ap- | 
peared as though there was a calin, and in | fatigues of profound stuly, His fe: 


| {ay There is 


A correspondent of the Letpatger Garte 
lanbe has visited M. Renan, author of the 
** Life of Jesus,” and furnishes the 
description, which we find tranalated in the 
| Cincinnati Commercia! 

* M. Renan, who i 
a part in the theological world, is well built, 
thongh a somewhat heavy-sct man. Wi 
vigorous, wiry frame seems to bid fair to 


bear up yet a long while under the toils and 


following 


Lures 
are well-defined and even somewhat sharp; 
but their expression is softened Ly an air of 
kind beartedness and a mild, winnin 
playing now and then round hix fihely-ch 
eled lips. His fair hair has already sufiered 


a great deal at the haods of tune.” 


simile 


Cm” The Unitarians, who have a greater 
| variety of hymn hooks than any other deno- 


ten different ones being in use in 
i 


mination 
Boston 
lection 
Cw” He Gave iv Ur.—A Western pape 
| says:——We have an acquaintance, an old 
gentleman, whose young people pester him 
| very much with conundrums. He pot into 
a drowse the other evening at the church, 
but recovered himeelf partially just as the 
preacher gave out the text, * How are the 
mighty fallen!’ which he repeated, * How 
are the mighty fallen!’ Imajine how rmor- 
tifving to his friends and family, as well as 
to the parson, waethe scene when our friend 
looked up inquiringly at the preacher, and 
in the meekest 
plied, * I give it up!” 
a bepy a 
bridge crossing the Seine, and 
Corpa Legiadatf, in Vans, whose batvercd 
cap is almoet eon he avily weirbe | 
down wit! us and caoall culver meces I'« 
r line of eae rara whe 


alone—are about tung a new « 


possible tone of voice, re 
n the 


d lemlisg to the 


who ri* 


daily 


is a descendant of a lor 
have begye | there fore 
-ition of the Paris begwar 
the noble law of prinoyw 
father to he pyar een 
announces his po 


nerations The po 
i, hy 
niture, from bye ocwn: 
Sometimes a hepeat 


for sale, as he in 


+ olten desc 


tends to retire from the business, and then 
there is often a vrea’ o> oteinent in the rae 
dicant world. The position ts auctioned off 
to the highe t bidde | prices sometimes 
in a0 bigh that th tuver makes a bul 
epeculation of it, and (ves net lecover hu 
orizimal ouliay thio mary me@ut.ar of 


dustmous vets 


tw PATAL Surrnetition,—Durine a re- 
erut storm at Sat PV raice wile of 
the bell-mager and } wended to the 
church tower to toll th) bella. in accordance 
with a belief, very pe ral among the yen 
santry, that by doiny «0 the effects of th 
lightning may be veutralizean, Th y had 
scarcely commenced when the baiddiag wa 
struck by lightning, and the woman waa kil!- 
don the spot. The sun escaped unaygured 


for shoulders, and 


| perhans a hundred feet in diameter 


; \ 
playing so important 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


Splendid Inducements for 1868. 


The proprietors of thi« (luec of the Wontbhli «* 
annornes the following vor lots for meat you 

A DBAD MAN'S KULK By Elizabeth Prescott 
a ther of “ How a Woman had Her Way,’ 4c 

TUL DIBAREY FORTE Ne Vy 
Doyles, anther of * In Trust,” “Stephen Dane,” &« 

PLARING FROM FATE. By Louise Chandler 
Mouton, anthor of “Juno Clidund,” &a 

There will be accompanied by pamerons short 
. &e., by Floremce Perey, Marriet Pree 
cou Spolford, Mre, Lonise Chandler Moulton, Mis« 
Amanda M. Douglas, Mire V. F. Townsend, August 
Bell, Mre, Hoemer, Frances Loe, &e., &e 

The Lady's Friem te edited by Mee. HUNKY 
PETERSON, ani nothing bat what ts of « refined 
wd elevating choirs teris allowed entrance inte it« 
pager 


The Fashions, Fancy Werk, Ac. 


\ Splendid double page finely 
Plate, engray 4d on 
will IMustrate each pum ber. 
Murtretinog the latest patterns of Dresses, Cloaks 
Bonnets, Head dresses, Fancy Work, Em laoidery, &c. 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 


The beautiful rteel engravings which adorn The 
Lady's Friend are, + think, onequalled 
TENMS: $2.50 A VEAM, 


stores, pout 


colored Pb ashion 


SPLENDID PREMIUM OFFERS | 


We offer for THE LADY'S FRIEND precterly 
the same premiame (in all reapects) aa are offer d for 
THE POST. The lets can be nade up elther of the 
Magazine, or of the Magarcine and Pap: r conjointly, 
ne may be desired 


The ‘Tomas tor Clubs of THE LADY'S FRIEND | 


are u'6O prectsely the same ov for THE POST and 


the Clubs aleo car be made up for both Magazine | 


and Paner conjolntly if desired. 
er The conteute of The Lady's Friend and of 
The Post will alwa: ¢ be entirely different 
6” Specimen numbers sent on receipt of 15 cts 
Addr Lid 
DMACON & PISTEARISON, 
No. 319 Wainat St., Philadelphia. 


of | nomber 
| *peclos of aerid matter from the biood or a serous 


A Cuntous Fisu Strony,— Vallandigham, 
in a recent speech in Ohfo, told the follow 
ing 

* While npon the Island of Bermuda, one 
of the moat interesting group in the world 
historic, because Shakspearo made it, in 
part, the subject of one of his spleadid plays 
—in travelling from one portion of the island 
to the other, T passed by n atone enclosure, 
The 
islands are corel in their formation, There 
wasn pool of water, full of tish, inside the 
enclosure, J paid an English shilling for ad- 
mission inside, where | saw perhaps a hun- 
dred fish, thoroughly tamed, each one hay 
ing @ name, aud oak one auawering to the 
name by which he was called. One of them, 
I recollect, was called Dick 
as | wonld to a doy, and he came and lifted 


, up his head and allowed me to rub his back, 


just ax youwonld acat, Now, aa Pteld you, 


if anybody elwe had told me that [ wouldn't 


have beheved it, But it is nevertheiess true 
There ia just euch a pool there, and there 
are fish there #o intelligent that they recog 
nize their names.” 


ty” Fifty year: ago there was great use 
made of the water power of the tide Tick 
grist niles and saw-roills, and some others, 


were comme oll along our «hore lines, but 
by the more manageable nature of steam, 
the mills are filling into Cisuee in inany 


places. The London Builder, in an article 


on the prospective or possible exhaustion of | 


the i ylish coal field, up ata 


cable resort th 


aa &@ practi 
employment of the tidal 


power in the direct production of heat, by | 


wood ait 
ta” A LAvy's 
fri nd of ours who had never been initiated 
into the + of a lady's toilet, and had 
not examined the fashion plates, was 4 
cently, at a party, struck with astonishment 
and commiseration, wholding a lady 
dee-eed out in full ball costuine, : 
eedingly lengthy trail dragging behind, 
and very earnestly «poke to an acquaint 
and requested bin to assiat in fring 
an acquaintance of the lady, who could in 
form her that her dress was coming off 
C27 Bois Dures in ¥ inate 


compre 


eret 


apron 
with an ex 


aries 


ah ne rial which i 


now used in Paris fur makiny a great variety 


of deeorative objects, for which ebony, jet 
Irish bog oak, avd similar 
generally used It is simply 
or veritable sawdust, conde 


ubstunces, are 
pulverized wood 
ed and herden 


lL by a patented proce It ia capable ofa 
high potleh, or it may be lett with a rich, 
lull, black wurface, The finest carvings are 
¢produced in it, m all their sharpness, deli 
cocy, and expremiveness, at a cost that, by 

parivon, is astonishingly small It ie ales 

pecially adapted ior pane! work, in bold or | 
slight relief, for decorative furniture, medal 
1} . book- covers of eyery Variety, ink 

tands«, cabinet clock -cnse : ete i 

t7/* The cause of t! bemutifrl 
hown on ip Dn oblew has reeentie be 
mace as hyeet of inve tivation by Sic David 
Brewster, and he thinks they ar 7 
to the privinitic effect of varring thi 

egin the bubbles ther eeiwe but to th 
Aation of » color ny «su! at he ox 

te r 
oR” A lady correspondent (f the Milwan 


who. wrvfnr under a orn « 
toonsider le attentior 


entinel 
nlume 
i 


had pettract: 
received aon te fre’ 8 yertierm nl 


recently, in which the wnter aid that ala 

vho could y } utiful t! ght» t 
ry ¢ be eorally fted Pp ‘ ‘ 

aud whitedto meet herby r yn! t 

to whieh ae wrote aA coneent Phe eae 

the i Z i veu the A cow! } 

tal ule ve; fina 

take o little kiss: the weil w raives! for ° 

purpose snd the stricken 1! nm rage 
1 the « muely fe afvire ‘ aa van wif 

i’ tful creat res t o romen 

to There isan old tomisto im Db 

dee, BSeotland, which are this nen r 

frora Seneca, * [t's uncertasn at what place 

death await t} Wait thou for it at ove ry 

p 


Amanda M. | 


etoe!, in the fimest etyle of art, | 
Aleo other engravings, | 


I spoke to him | 


Dprres Coming Orr A 


3. 


&@ The potato crop of New Hampahire 
| Wil hot be more than half the average thia 
season, tubers are selling for 50 conta per 
hushel 


PIS! FITS! FITS! 
Pursone laboring ander thie @i stressing malady 


will €ad Masen's Kpitegtic Pills to be the only remedy 
ever discovered for 


CTHING EPILEPSY On FALLING FITS 
Read the following remarkable cure. 
PMtLsDELrwa, June 2 1906. 
70S (8. Hance, Baltimore, M4 
Dram Sim.—Seeing your sdverticeomens in the 
| Meturdey Kvomidg foet, I wae induced to uy yoer 
| Bpileptic Pill, Lo wae attacked with epilepsy in 
July, 150% Imwnediately my family physician was 
| eonmourl, bat he evald give me no relief from the 
mevliciaes he preseribed I then consalted another 
| physicion, bet Ll seemed te grow worse, I them tried 
the treatment ef another, but without any geed 
| foot, 1 again returned to my family physician, 
| wee copped and bled at several different times. I 
| was gevers'ly attacked withent any premonitory 
j*ymptome. | hed from twe to ve Gts ina day, at 
about int vale af two weeks. I was often ettecked 
In my «lh op and woald fall wherever I would be or 
whatever | wonld be occupied with, and war se- 
vorely [a)ared sowernl times from the falle, T wae af- 
fected *o much that I lost all confidence in myself. I 
also wae affected in my bueinces, and I consider that 
your Eptleptic Pille cured me In february, 1908, 
Toommenc d to use your Pills, Lonly bad two at. 
tocks afterward. The lart one was on Sth of April, 
1°05, and they were of a leas serious character. With 
th bles*iny of Providence, } our medicine was made 
the Inetrumamt by which I waa cured of that dls 
tressing aMiction. I think that the pills and their 
good effects rhould be made known everywhere, so 
that persons who «re elmilarty afflicted may have the 
benefit of them, Any persone wishing any Infor. 
mation, will obtain it by calling at my :csidence, 888 
North Third Street, Philadelphia. Pa 
Wa. E.psa, 
bent to any part of the country by mail, free of 
portage, Address SETH 8. HANCR, 108 Baltimore: 
Ntreet, Baltimore, Md. Price—one box, 98; two, 96; 
twelve, e997 fyteow1 





Dr. Madway's Pills (Coated) Are Infal- 
| Mble asa Purgative and Purifier of 
the Bleed. 
| Bibs. 
| Mle in the Stomach ean be euddenly eliminated 
by one dow of the Pille- say from four to sia tn 
When the Liver is In « torpid state, when 
| fuld should be overcome, pothing eran bo better 
| then Hadway's Megulating Pilla, They give no ap 
| pleasant or nnexpeoted shock to any portion of the 
eyetom, they parge casily, are mild in operation, 
and, when teken, are perfectly tasteless, being ele- 
gantly coated with gum. They contain vothing bat 
| purely Vegetable properties, and are considered by 
| bigh authority the beet and finest purgative known. 
They are recommended for the cure of all disorders 
of the Dtomach, Liver, Kidneys, Nervons Diseases, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsla, Dillousness, Billous Fever, 
| luflammation of the Bowels, Piles, and symptoms 
\ resulting from Disorders of the Digestive Organs. 
Irice, 86 eta perboxr. Sold by Druyytet« 
marliecow-tl 


Dearwem Coneo.- Da. Svicwei's Onganne Vi 
naaron, It it«into the ear and te not perceptible, 
removes «loging tn the head, amd enables deaf par- 
| sone to hear diatinetly at church and pubjie en 
seroblior 
A Treatinv on Deafness, Catarrh, Consumption and 
| Cancet means Of apeedy relief and 
| ultimate care, by a popil of the Academy of Medl- 
| cine Ment fre for 10 cents, Scrofulous dis- 
| eaaes successfully treated. Dr. T. HM. @rmwers, 21 
| oat Washington lage, Now York City, where all 
letters, to receive attention, must be addressed 
Dr, Stilwell of New York, aealeted by Dr 
of the 
1107? Mine St 


their canece 


l’arie 


ors 
(niverrity of Vienna, will be profes 
Mhilade'phin, Tuesday next 


ban, 


tloually 


Wtot octieu 
r r } 
a4 00 for 10 Conta 
TURE VEw Temas, 
The greatest Iiving curloslty of the ag Agente 


| wanted, Ciroulare rent fre FS imyples for trial, Ad 


Iroee MOL BYERS, Box 400991 OF. Now Yor City 
Offices 82 Codar etroet octt®4 
Vantin Lerwen oner thought he saw the devil 


bis chomber, and threw an tnkatand of h 
of. Hadthey bad in those dave AYER'S FILLS 
to sore sil the devils that come from a disordered 
eteragch, hil ble fright would not have become 

mts tt 


in 


laigh 
tot bhetut 


MARRIAGES. 


A ratte 





GO" Merrtage notlere a tes by aceompanl-4 
poo ble mar 
| . > = 
On the 17th Imerene to the FR Villeam T. Kya 


Mr Witt Paerwooun to Mre, Amaupa M. Ware 


ali of thie «ur 
Ou the fet toetant, by the Rev 


caret 


J. Spencer Kin 











nord, Mr Geran (| Nartt to Mive Many EO Sar 
MAN, both of hile eit 
im t th inetant, byt ! Wm. Catheart 
Mrs. Jemee i't sas ty Miee Kenawonw kh. Fitns 
both of chine 
On the Doth *ftomt, by ft Rev J . Peters 
Vr CUAL Ee D wrt to Mire Ansa E Danie 
wm of this 
“ i ’ f yt ) t . I he ) 
v Wore Warre Jr to ! , a F swirn 
both ot thie ¢ 
im? trend u ] ! ] aetiete i 
t j \ ! ar rea ro 
to Diees -trane at HM. Stuart, Kee 
‘m tt loth pt t ! John Pation, tr 
i) a7 ‘ie Jt i ike York, lo liatt 
trot f this cst 
VEATHS 
. 
’ : yoo. 
' , b s 
the Mocnt Vernon, Pos « 
Ir a Mie i. aoe. fe ot Ralward trown 
au mgt ‘ te hey, Prederick Bey ! 
' 
1 «at morgl: + i. iv 
palefel s Avat4ta § 
Pas so Ob os te i», J atees, forumerty of Ulett 
t stu, Jdumn W Pisa on & 
t ’ mt, Mar : iu ? e 
’ ! ‘ Miller 1 r 
a L iuetant, » Ma aierl nr, 
i 
netant ’ in ‘ 
Oath ns crew I euny, son of Cha 
. Liiva h* tase! yom 
Oat ’ mas Hesperus, ace # 
years, 
Oo the tith ar Mre Cwantorrs RBowwne 
ay O% yar 
ion th Wr. T mT Apause aged 
we 
o a — 
































A STRANGE CAPTURE: 


AN ADVENTOURE, WITH A SLAY EM. 


m yen ago I commanded one of her 
tannic Majesty's diapatoh gun Vesse! 
on tae west coast of Afmon for tae 
In the cour 


sual 


~ 


tat nea 
supprewmion of the slave trade 
{ two years thus engaged we had, o- 
one very little good, aud lost a gicat pum 
intr of men by coat feveranm sicnners ge 
A fow veosels had Leen captured 
but many more had whip ! through i" 
fingers, by reason of the treachery of the 
informers on shore, moet of whom eventu 
ally proved to be in the pay an 
the elave-cdenlers The 
hal become very know! 
old handa et the barine 
give ua Ghe «lip in many different wave 
Fer tnetanes, in chasing ther: on a dork 
night, they woald show a bright light over 
the atern, ar! after we hod followed this for 
some hours would drop a large «ark with o 
large lighted lantern fitted to it, and at the 
ame instant puttuny out their own light It 
was eney for them then to alter their cours 
aud sail away in the 
tenton watehing 


nerally 


| inte reset of 


slave captaine, ’ 
they were mortly 


and eontnwed to 


eo a2 to coite bard 
darkness, loaving uri 
false git. This stratagem generally sur 
ceeded when the nights were very dark 

(ir, when hotly pursued in the daytime, 


heir 


thie y freq uc niiy perm tine! the mooset inhumane 
thew dutano« Wien we 
th Liey tne Ito thrown 
tha punt tu einige te, wo 
that luev w 


“wh 


\ cK te Locrena 
were clase Upon th 

rlave overboard © 
very often without 
kuew that a Broth inan of 
& pour wreteu gilt tre be 
llenve hun te drown 1 in, Ww i 
ln hg hoslonmesl, the ship heset brats 
the an picked up, and the versrel 
y coutrived vo 


eve 
” ' 

}a Water 
“al hilet 
wa 
sowert ! 
bins, Lhe 
for the 


' on her 
ta fine eta 
m the 
rable 


eouree @y 
rt ahen’ 
even eiartcnt iy’, 

id time, and thi 
rround was lost as wonld ta 
tern chace te a long one 


u repose 


tar cone 
a 


ey 


» will 
way much 
ma hour 
tuo recover, for a 
The luck had been ayainst au» lor a long 
time, aud after macy false informations and 
cooded capturing 
nt 


ruitlons chase m 


ina most s.nyular manner, wit! 


we ee 
sriave 
chare at ail 
It happened in this way 
vy. when cratetng off the 
{ Cony the officer of the 
etranye sailin sight Twent onde 
y pia . andl there enowneh 
¥ etepiciou looking 


any 
fire 
of T 
waich reported 
took 


wie a 


One mort 


const owAnTO 


surely 


nhead 


ornaft righ? 


wren dend calm, and we so tenmed uy 
her 
clipper barque of about four 
Fiom her tent 
of canvas fingered 
the ryying as her 
ol slowly from miele to 
rfec 
hy 
ng 
ne wand! oroutw 


She wae 
nodred tout 


theis rnowy 


spare great 
heavily 
lied 
flee) 
well ebusely 
rel ly hey 
usual track of 
in faci 
wality 


low 
ot 


ainet 


ne, 
ernie on the 
of the heaving Preane 
hee appenran: + 
aprent mit ot the 


Pakiel 
denl 
rel Dou wereld 
pleiou | 
» the Comolli 


lh ‘ iN 


lifting her 


saver 
at 


“ 


peemeur hatehes tu a 


Yue correct o 


le 


sony 


‘ Lia nr iptctent 


iminary step. the mand to 


Wie rent wt 


made. t 
stored ? 


the tare dl striper « 

whether tof 

it board her 
bavin 


rh wereld 


nud tre t 


noel, without t 


1 his prapere 
magel Li ' 
Howton, 

N 


a“ 


the 
make 


me at VA 


be which 
birypite 
‘In 


w Y 


tra 


ork 
ing? 
, ane 


teu from 
Hoye 

home ward bout 

it i n th ecaype 

Hiaving Live 
q ‘ 


on 


w tot 
twar 


t! ’ 


themed ti 
fain Slows 
ally the ease 
neve: | 
\ ‘ i 
from 1! 
{ving a 
rubt Me bo t 


‘pal 


+) 


mliel 


if he 
t hue { ie o@wld on 
ran hour without ou flex ati hei 
rm opened canny thet time, the 
aves would be @asily pe 


the vewte]l woul 


esence ‘ the 

tible, and al omer 

+ lawtul pris: 

onsidering t) I sat on 

and taking outa t tle of eh 

a8, proposed a emoke his t 
i] ’ 


the tall 
ico Ha 


Yank 


sel we nm rd awey and x 


ie 

' itl y + +) ’ ; 

*, Mithough at t arrye Girne 
) 


to wee how wery fidgety he 


* getlig 
eourse of conversation 

and a 

n on which | had 
ompare notes on that 
ted me very uch bw, 
he clever way in 
mutiny that broke « 
yoya 


to ¢ 


had been 
atatye 
1t 


in China, 


of wh 
ut ta his 
appeared that 
the three bun dre 
tre . if the Pe pu 
hig » Califormin It 
estial vagabon «, some 
had! pot to sea. to mir 
Screw and run away with 
e ship. In order to effect thei: purp. 
yasopted @ high y ingenious « xpechent 
several lange boufirns were the 
wer deck, and a ciy of © Fire. fire Was 
“!; the Chimamen think my that the 
« fcer aud crew would all rush down below 
put the fires ont, and then they woul! be 
easily able to fall upor them with knives 
S00 murder thew al! simultaneously, But 
our friend, the captain, far too wide awak 
for that, simply had all the hatches battened 
down, and smothered the Chinamen in their 
smoke When they were sufficiently choked 


eet It 


‘ the . ry 
tion, { s Hong kk : 
arred to these col 
e afver th 


the offlce:r. a 


Ve nee 


oe 


sde on 


, and thue re Ine 


“ 
ot | 
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on, he demand 
chive rap the nagiead 

Thie they did, and with 

the “ede fn umber 

at the ame any 
Ve continued thus, sproming 

oking for seme time loner, when a breeze 

up, aml the thinking to 
fhe te off. « 

Wa al, ‘Lrangpet rene 
al ia Ta * vou ust way ¢ nm! hy 
t lreckon | muet fill away and go on my 
for | can't afford to be stopping here 
fny talking 
Don t mentior mv dear friend.” ] re 
i ‘You see there ia no necerdty for 
that I mimy yrst ax well po your way erany 
other, for I'm only cruising lle. e, take an 
other ciyar and settle down again.” 

1 the vhouted tea tae firet lie 
keep within hail, ont 
barg tie Yanke: 
low face darkened and grew longer; 
evidently much put cut 

He certainly did not appear 
this taf courte vor \ puer 
talking and tive bo invelwe hhhas 
argument, anythin ¢ for 
the tive But he wae trou 
topntnane vite tl 
bepiving md fa 
never volunteenne ar 
hi but i ! 
br I commenced 
Witkled stores, heepanye 
ite 


anbi« 


d to 
ed thot they aheuld 
ers of the mutiny. 

trinl he hung 


fore 


ta 
i arm the 


yarn ana 


* 
oor Ya ee, 
ne 
we've pot the wind 


vu 
cours 
vl 


iti nant to 
same course as the 
wal 
wae 


Upon thus » long, 
we 
o appreciate 
IT kept en 
in another 


ee 


ar 
; 


ey Al J liar ! 

io everything, and 
mark or comment of 
put o it by his 
eres of long- 


ver 


own tow ire 


pad hints a 


’ 


sm a hee alae ibaa 


well supplied with cie 


ratinl to Iwely 
lgcty he wa 
lant 7 much | 
*werth 

the 


rreteu bled 


It we 
hLuew 
ners i 
that 


We 


‘ hie carro 
meh: eo he kept on 
giving lin to pro, all of 
vhich 1 to understand, At 
le nuth lie apypenred to be losing hia tr mper, 
rot the tusely 


4 ! ecame 


t} vag’ 


tre troneret 
rest 
and the more 
oo} ratured and urbane 
f now very quickly brought matter : 
by hailing the rig that was towing 


crows ) jmnore ¢ 


ia 
to an 
jane 
astern 
* Gig there 
Bir.” rephed the coxewain 
and get your dinners, and 


tu send 


"Goon board 
tell the firet heutenant the boat back 
with some mire cyrars Im an hour’ time, 
and say that T have found the captaioa such 
a remarkably ap recable inan that T intend to 
pend the afternoon D'you under 
tand ¥”’ 

wt FL 

When our frienc 
let tly a volley of onto 
lly 


(nese 


sith him 


eit 
, and then + vid, re 
wiped 
t’ tain Ira fairly 
ni this time: the «hip’* youre, I 
ave then, turuimpe to the mate, 
Nethan, haul down that flag and pit 
up and let them unfort'nit 
eu cit wome air, for I reckon they're 
smothered pretty considerable I a 
I newer heerd tell on afore 
She bad nearly dret’ aves on board 
! sied of suffocation 
iy WW Pian She was the best prize 
took r thateommi 1 Cus 


ite ho Wee, ca 


aMiakedl « 
reckon, ' 
* Here, 
them hatehe 


nis ot 
ive a 
x hu 


Ine o 1y hone 


| brit 


inmecdotce of Irving. 


h unobtrusive modesty 


known to ell readers 

] nye oneoft 
buat aft 
the ti t! 

by other 


i ly ndtac! 
of ants 


fitness, a sores 


L ication 
iyo ulustrative of 
}stPiaie nee xhibi 


cnt (lis, W 


ee 
us) en con 
n appeared to him 
tm the occasion of the 
this country, a 
loubtles be reeol 


riven to 


uy 
Dickena to 
will « 
Yor 
mt 
er celelastir a 

) distinguished 

the mont 

Was hiiagrton 

provide, 


nite 


aT whe 


vhieh ala: ve num 


em 


to 


r, when 


usual 
roy iat 
: he most 
cLooptionalje + : eleupon 

Irving comWgenced ios y. aod had wot 
I thamk you. peutlernen, for the 
ry Maa in whie? you have 
© thus bower, but aud pausing 

he was Mehieved by the house 
at that m@ament ent 
refres Ingen ts, 


room t 
evilently having ov 
* But you « 


ing again rr 


o 


to a saul 


ALion, 
r:" when Mr. Iry. 
, and concluded tui thes 

words Gen mes, you have your : 
‘and ther pol.tely led thegway to the 


dining 


PUT & 


«we, 


Tia 


Ce” The Marquis de Mouchy maintained | with thongs 
ons pre sesncd a con- 


Whenever this notieman lost 


that the flesh of pug 


eollug vartue 


excuse to pu) 


mvereation by sallenty 


e Yankee heard thie he | 


ting | 


ered the | 


BMECOLL EC TIONS. 
*T is past bnt yet I nex tall 
That sunshine on th: -hore; 
The roees on the window +i, 
The ivy round the dv 
The light and shadow f! 
Lach old faraiar tree 
Along the lime of gras«y u 
That «lopes toward the sea; 
And through the westor: windows low 
The setting sunbeam pour, 
And flit aud flicker tu and fro 
Upon the matted floor 


tting round 


oand 


The little porch—I eee it yet- 
Whe re seumimer flowers twine, 
And ail their fragrant blossoms net 
With leaves of glor«y vine 
And with their sweetners «t4aleth slow 
4 thought of hour: pom by, 
All lighted witha ue lden glow 
Of sunset in the sky; 
ind memortes of the pathway fair 
That wound along the bay, 
And of one sweet hour wasted there 
One blews(d catamer cay 
One little hour, along the shore, 
As arm in arm we strayed, 
And listened to the ec ascless roar 
The revtless waters made; 
And watched the shadows in the deep, 
The eunlght on the land, 
Lond raw the tiny wavelet 
To kiee the golden a 
F thr yrlory gecred le dic, 
Arel Gay lght was no more, 
And darkness ere yet alone the vl. 
And sthenece on the elore, 


ereep 


- 


past—it came and fled 
heauties will; 


ince dead 


That hour i 
As all life’ 
} The eee they are long 
j I window 
The little porch is lying 
The whore is far away, 
And other cyes may watch the glow 
Aud sunset in the bay; 
| And where the shining pathway gleams, 
And on the golden sand, 
Now other hearts may dream their dreams, 
And other feet may stand 


ju the iby 


low, 


And softer sounds may come and go 

Upon the summer air 

And other lips may whisper low 

| The words we whispered there ; 

| And other roses climb the wall, 

| And wreathe the self-same Kpot, 

And blush at other vows let fall 

| Like thove that we—forgot! 

| But never shall an hour so bright 

| Return to her or me, 

Ax thet which left us when the light 
Grow dark upon the sea 


ROBROY, 


Rob Roy, or Robert MeGregor, surnamed 
Rov, “ 
sortef chief with his clan. He was largely 
engaged as a eattle-dealer, and made fre 

| quent journeys to England with large droves, 
| On one of these ventures he bad the Duke of 

| Montroee for a partner, The speculation 

' 





proved abad one, the market being over 
stocked, and the eattle selling for less than 
geri The Duke neo heard of 
nisfortuce, than, determining not to be 
ja lover, withoot waiting for Rob's return, he 
j collected a well-armed party, and with a 
; warrant of ae hand, went 
j dovn and took posserkion Of the MeGre gors’ 
j estate, turn ng bis wife and children 
al , without food, shelter, or clothing 
|} due time Roy returned, and discovered the 
desolation the Due had effected. He swore 

vepyreance on the tyrant, ond then retired 
with his family ond retainers into the moun- 

tans, where tablished himself a new 

home, somewhat kk luxuriant than his an 

cestral halls. Here he collected about hiin 

an band of followers, ¢ soon did Montrose 
| heartilw repent his forcible proceedings Al 
fmost daily were cattle missing from his es 
t when rent day este round Rob 
»be on hand to seize the rents as 
fairly paid over. On one of these 
wis in the summer « 
twouty picked men and his 
with at rapidity 
ent 


co Foon o}] 


tha 


distress” his 


Tu 


oor 


he « 
ned 


te, cme 
was sure ft 
they were 
mensione® (it 
he 
| favorite piper, Alpine 
ance 


mle 


‘ with some 
rye 
BeCcTesSY, nace dos upon 
ke's chamberlain, had 

lordship’ 


al rents 


au 
Du 
his 


heir anm 


he Killean, the 
tenants 

Kil 
ASSCR) 


ited to meet 


room with the 
had already ven 
mount of money, when 
ipe was heard approach 


nin 
re- 


yed, “Up wi 
wi’ the Grahamis,”” be 
t lheyv hurried to the windows, 
re: t was his consternation when he 
Reb Roy, but aloue, or preceded only 
by the piper, Alpine, advancug straight to 
he «oor of the ran 
Vhrough terror that his own life 
forfert of the proceedings 
aust Rob mine years before, he 
4 master's property, and pather 
rolls, receipts, and the bag 
rthe money, he thing them into a 
the room. At that moment the 
wr open, rae Tos} t 
way assumed, the landlord 
Rob vy, fully armed, with a 
us lips and irony in his clear, gray 
\lpine remained as a sentinel at 
of the inn 
** God save ail here 
A hw 
' 


( um phe lls 
tokened some 
‘gs be- 
teld 


might be 
instituted 


‘ 
vorve h 
up his 
mill 


re? 
thove 


with 


"said Reb Roy, bowing 
ired thousand welcomes!" rephed 
lean, whose dapper little figure trembled 
his buckled aud he nerveusly 
rigs red the breeches ible that wa- always 
in, ane of laryre-tlapped pockets of his 
ay eare black veivet coat 
lod so much that the powder of his wig 
ated bke a clo 


shaken from th 


shoes, 


he 


eAlrted 
i 


curls, 


(mn this of n, Row wore 
ac! ;rotusely laced with silver; a 
long, Ted waisteoat, and woolen shirt open at 
the neck; a belt and a pair of deer-skin 
hi cuarans, elaborately cut and tied 
liis lawless and predatory 
‘life hod imparted a wild expression to his 
eye aud a holiness to his bearing thas im- 


Techn 


, haps. have the 


red, from the color of his hair, was a | 


out ot | 


| soldiers 


f 1717) } 


the inn | 


to 


) CUlls¢ 


| bim without a sword; ‘* McGregor here and 
| unarmed ! 
sought to | 


He trem- | 
id about his head as it was, 


a short and 


a frend or relation, he said his cook, 
‘Let m have roast peurcons ‘unker to- 
dey. | always iemark,” he added, * thet 
after having eaten two pyreom, | rise from | whiskey towards him, saying with affected 
the table much leas sorrowful ‘ confidence 


|) presset all present; but one of the Duke's 
| farmers, named Mx Laron, gathering courage, 


Lo 


,; pushed # bottle of wine and another of | 


You will drink with us, McGregor *” 
That I will do,” blithely replied Rob, a« 
he filled upa silver quaich with whiskey 


and drank it off, previously giving the old | 


Highland toast: 
** The Hills, the Glens, and the pene.” 

He then laid his eword and pistols on the 
table, and presenting his little crooked snuff 
mull, te go round the company, in token of 
amity, he eaid: 

‘Keep your seats, gentlemen, pray, do 
not let me interrupt you,” and proceeded to 
partake of the cold roasted meat, the bread, 
cheese, and wine, which had been provided 


|a* a repast forthe tenants, about thirty of 


whom werc in the room 
While Rob was cating, the party rose and 
the Lottle went cheerfully round till he called 
the piper, who stood outsid the inn near the 
open windows, 
Alpine, strike up Glentrain.”’ 
()o hearing the order, which seemed the 


fvrerunner of mischief, the chamberlain and 


tenants exchanged glances of uneasiness, 


which in no way subsided when Rob stuck | 


his pistols in his belt, and snatched his 


| sword, a» his henchman and other followers 


burst into the room, with claymors drawn, 
ranged themselves at the doors and windows, 
precluding all chance of cscape. 

* Now, Killean,”’ said Roy, for the first 
time addressing his enemy, *‘ you will, per- 
kindness to inform me how 
you have come on with the collection of bis 
race's rents?’ 

Hesitation and fear made the factor si- 
lent 


Speak !"’ exclaimed Rob, impatiently. 


‘| have got nothing yet,” stammered Kil- | 


lean 

‘**Come, come; I know you of old, and 
so your tricks and falsehoods will not pass 
with me, I must reckon with you fuirly, by 
the book. Produce at once your ledger!" 

Killean, with the perspiration ouzing on 
his temples, still hesitated, and began to pro- 
test; but Kob laid his watch on the table, 
and cocking one of his steel] pistols, said, 
With assumed calmness: 

** Killean, I give you but three minutes to 


| obey me.” 


In the terror of death, the chamberlain 
grew deadly pale, and looked sick at heart. 

‘One minute has already passed,” said 
Rob, as he began to hum an air, a sure sign | 
that further mischief was not far off; so | 
Killean, seeing the utter futility of resist- 
ance, presented his rental books and bags of | 
money, | 

** Now, Killean, this is acting like a sen- | 
sible ian,’ said Rob Roy, as he uncocked | 
the pistol, and placed the watch in his | 
pocket; ‘*so help yourself and take a dram 
while | examine your accounts.” 

Rob Roy turned over leaf after leaf of the 


| ledger, examined the whole of the rental, | 


drew from the farmers those sums which | 


| the chamberlain had not yet received, and | 


pocketing the total, €8,227 2«. Sd., (Scots,) | 


full 
Having completed this business, Rob re- | 


; turned to his mountain home, taking with | 
| him the terrified 


Killean, whom he threat- | 
ened to hang should his master fail to ran- | 
some hin with $400 marks, (Scots. ) 
Montrose refused to do, when, notwith- 
standing that to Killean’s influence and ad- 
vice he owed his misfortune in the losa of a | 
home, be generously allowed him to depart 
in safety 
In 1747 Rob Roy was captured. A large 

reward had been offered for him, dead or | 
alive, and stimulated perhaps by this the 
Duke of Athole, who had been @ Jacobite, 
and therefore in sympathy with Rob, de 

termined to entrap him, and deliver him 
over to the government. He accordingly | 
sent our hero an urgent invitation to visit 
him at his castle, assuring him of perfect 
safety, and even procuring for him a ** pro- 
tection from the government." Thus de- 


| ceived, Rob duly appeared. at the Castle of 


Blair, in a chamber of which the Duke had 
treachcrously concealed an officer and sixty 
Ile was cordially received. 

‘* | know not how to express the joy I feel 
in having so brave a gentleman in my 
house,” said the Duke; ** but as a first favor, 
ITinust beg of you to lay aside your sword 
and pistols.” 

** Wherefore, my lord?’ asked Rob; 
felt surprised ata thing so unusual. 

** The Duchess is somewhat timid, and the | 
bivht of such things always alarm her." 

* By my faith, Athole, had she seen her 
rooftree in flames, and so much of her own 
blood shed as my yood wife has seen in her 
time, the sight of an armed man would not | 
uneasine ‘ replicd Rob, as he laid | 
aside his dirk and pistols. ‘* But where is 
your good lady, Duke ¢” 

in the garden, where we shall join her,” 

The Duchess came hurriedly forward to | 
met the famous outlaw of whom she had | 
heard so much, and to whom she presented 
her hand, for as yet she was ignorant of the | 
vile plot her husband bad framed. | 

** Metiregor’” she exclaimed, on seeing 


he 


Rob saw at once he had been victimized, | 
end glanced up to the Duke, who colored 
decply, anc said with rome confusion— 

‘*T thought your sword might prove trou- 
blesome if anything unpleasant occurred be- | 
tween us.” 

‘Between friends—between a guest and 
a host, what could occur that would be un- j 
pleasant’ I understand you not.” 

‘** You will understand this, Mr. MeGre 
Kor,” said the Duke, throwing off his dis- | 
smise; ** you have committed such wild work | 
along the border that I must detain you.” = | 

‘** Detain me?’ repeated Rob, with sur- 
prise, 

‘* And send you to Edinburgh.” 

** Where I should swing in a gibbet, a holi- 
day sight for the pealth-singing burgesses. | 
I am then snared—betrayed’’ exclaimed 
Rob, starting back. 

** Phrase it as you please; I—"’ 

‘** Has aman of your rank and name a soul 
so mean, so vile, that he will forfeit honor 
and faith to win the paltry reward offered , 
for the head of a loyal and unfortunate gen- | 
tleman, whom tyranny and oppression have | 
covered with ruin and driven to despair and 
sbaine’’ Clinching his right hand, he would | 


| have struck the Duke to the earth, but for | 
| a piteous shriek which came from his lady. | 


At this moment an iron gate opened and sixty | 
soldiers rushed im, surrounded McGregor, | 
and beat him down with the butts of their | 
muskets. He was bound and dragged away | 


to an adjacent village, where he was kept 
under a strong escort until arrangements 
could be made for taking him to Edinburgh 

Rob Roy, finding himself in one of the 
| mixerable cottages of the village, began to 

hope that he might perhaps achicve an ex 
cape. Asa preliminary he begged she +er- 
geant to o the cords whisk bean his 
hands, that he might write a farewell letter 
to his anhappy wife, who had then found 
sheltor in the little farm-house of Portnellan 
at the bead of Loch Katrine. 

The sergeant was a humane man; he said 
something about his own wife, and he did as 
_ requested, though in defiance of express 
orders, 

Then, as he had been liberal in supplying 
the soldiers with whixkey and ale, they be- 
came friendly with McGregor, and sv after 
a time the letter was written; but there was 
a difficulty in procuring a messenger to Loch 

| Katrine, as several McGregors had located 
themselves thereabouts, and reprisals were 
dreaded, 

The stormy night wore on, and ere long 
all the soldiers were sleeping save one, who 
stood with his loaded carbine at the door of 
| the cottage. To McGregor it seemed as if 

this man pitied him, as he bad been more 

gentle than his comrades, and had ministered 
| to his comfort, so far as he dared, since the 
| time of his betrayal at Blair. 
| HKeing strong, active and wiry as a moun- 
tain stag, to rush on this trooper and wrench 
away his carbine would have been an easy 
task to McGregor, but the key of the cottage 
door hung at the waist-belt of the sleeping 
sergeant ; thus the preliminary scuffle would 
only serve to rouse the whole party, and en- 
sure his being shot down by some of them. 

As these ideas occurred to the captive, he 
surveyed the sentinel, whose gag® was neve 
turned from him. With a swarthy, almost 
olive-tinted face, and deep, dark eyes, he 
} Was a stout and handsome young man, and 
| his profusely braided uniform, with its heavy 
| red cuffs, his horse-grenadier cap, and tas- 

selled boots, became him well. He had his 
| right hand on the lock of his carbine, the 


| barrel of which rested in the hollow of his 


| left arm. 
‘How goes the night ’” asked McGregor 
| ‘* Twelve has just struck on the hisk-clock 
without,” replied the soldier, ‘‘ and the night 
is cold and eerie yet. You can hear the 
sough of the wind among the trees, and the 
roar of the Tay, too.” 

‘You are, I think, a south-countryman, 
by your accent,” said McGregor. 

* Yes,” rephed the trooper, dryly, as he 
was loth to become too familiar with a 
prisoner of a character so formidable; and, 
moreover, the sergeant might be awake. 

** Take another taste of the whixkey, man ; 
there is a drop in the quaich. What part of 
the South are you from ?” 

The trooper drained the little wooden cup, 
and replied— 

‘**T come from Moffatdale ; my auld mother 


‘with great formality granted receipts in | bydes in a bit of thatched house at Cragg 
| eburnwood, 


Weary fall the day I ever left 
it to become a soldier,” 

‘* Moffatdale,” said Rob, ponderingly ; 
**many a good drove of short-legged Argyle 
heifers have I driven through it to the 


This | southern markets at Carlisle and Penreth. I 


know well the place, the Hartfell—" 

**And Queensbury Hill, Loch Skene, and 
the Graymer’s Tail, and Barrow wi’ a’ its 
dowie deus !” added the soldier, with kindling 
eyes, 

‘**Once when there I fought some militia- 
men, and gave them yood cause to remember 
Roy, though perhaps the loons know not my 


| mame,” 


‘When was this?” asked the soldie: 
earnestly. 

‘A year or so after the Union. It was in 
a Summer glooming, when I was riding 
northward, near Moffat village, I heard the 
cries of women in anguish. They came from 
a deep, dark hollow called the Gartpoo! 
Linn—” ‘ 

‘* Weel ken I the place,” said the soldier. 

‘*A true Highlander has ever his sword at 
the service of a friend or the defenceless. I 
rode into the dark dingle, and found some 
rascally militiamen, with a Queen's officer, 
about to hang some unfortunate Gypsies, 
but by my faith I gave them their kail 
through the reek. I threw one half of them 
into the water, drove off the rest, and passed 
two feet of my claymore through the body 
of an officer, who must have been a tough 
fellow, for he seemed never a bit the worse 
when | saw him last at the field of Scheritf 
muir. I cut down the poor Gypsies, who 
hun,r on the lower branch of a tree, but they 
were all dead—” 

“+ All?” 

‘All except one—a boy about the age of 
Coll, my own boy Coll, whom I may never 
sce again, in this world at least,’ added Mc 
Gregor, with a burst of emotion. 

The soldier, who had listened to his ancc- 
dote with deep interest, said— 

*You did more, McGregor; you gave 
some money to the poor harmless lassie that 
lay at the tree—money to comfort her ere 
you went away.” 

‘**Yes, perhaps I did; but how know you 
that ¢” 

‘She was my sister, and Iam the half- 
hanged Gypsy lad whom you saved, Mc- 
Greyor,”’ 

* You!” exclaimed the other, with aston- 


, 


| isnment in his tone. 


‘* Yes,” said the soldier, giving his hand to 
the outlaw; ‘*1 enlisted in Polworth’s Light 
Horse after that, and have smelt powder at 
Ramillies, at Oudenarde and Malplaqnet 
Then I became a horse-grenadier. O! Mc- 
Gregor, what can I do to serve you for the 
brave deed of that doleful summer ever- 
ing Y” 

**Get me a messenger,” said McGregor 
huskily; ‘* one who will take this letter to 
my poor, forlorn wife.” 

‘I shall,” replied the soldier, in a whis- 
per, as he glanced at his sleeping comrades ; 
**and I shall do more: the best horse in the 
troop shall be at your service before the day 
dawns if another cannot be had!” 

** Say youso?” exclaimed McGregor, who-e 
heart leaped with joy. 

* Yes, so sure as my name is Willie Gem- 
mil—even if I should be shot for it at the 
drum-head.”’ F 

“thank you—I thank you: my wife, my 
bairns !” said Rob, in a broken voice. ‘* You 
know, soldier, what I have been; think of 
what I am. I have much of goodness, of 
kindness, of charity, of love in my heart; 
yet men deem me a savage, and seek to 
make me one. I may be one. It may be 
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that in my desperation and fury, when fire: 
by the sense of unmerited wrong. | hav 
done severe things; but the :emory of that 
tation I have lost, and of the success I once 
hoped to achieve, add deeper bitteruess to 
my fallen fortunes now. “Tis well that Old 
Donard of Glengyl 1- in h is greve, and 
knows not the fate of his son!” 

When day broke Gemmail was relieved from 
his post, aud exerted himecif to procure a 
messenger, with a fleet and avtire hor 

On the man coming to the door of the 
cottage, having Deen instructed by the 
Gypsy trooper what to do, he dismounted 
at the moment that Rob Roy, with the Ser 
geant’s permission, came forth to give the 
letter and some s:ecial message to Helen 
MoG regor. ; hanes! 

Rob's emotion was great in recognizing in 
the mess@nger who had voluntecred so ren- 
diy his foster brothe r, McAleiscter, who hal 
been hovering about Logierait in the hope of 
achieving something; his lance contained 4 
volume. 

The eyes of the troop were upon Rob, 
‘vet he sprang past them, leapad into the 
empty saddle of the messenger's horse, and 
urged it at full speed toward the bank of 
the Tay. 

**Boot and saddle! To herse and after 
him!” exclaimed the sergeant, while a scat 
tered volley of carbine bullets whistled after 
McGregor; but long before the troop horses 


were bitted and saddled he plunged into the 


foaming river, crossed it, and disappeared. 

The vexation and chagiin of ihe Duke of 
Athol were extreme, when an hour after 
this oceurrence he arrived with a band of 
his own retainers, all well mounted anc 
armed with swords and musketvons, to es 
cort the prisoner to Fdinburgh, and found 
no trace of Lim but the letter he had writ 
ten to Helen, and the cords with which he 
had been sv ignominiously bound. 


THe SATURDAY EYENENG PORT. 


I thought the sentiment beneath contempt, 
ail deigned no reply. 

‘Well, there’s one girl certainly—that 
sister of Thornhili's, the youngest—who 
seems to have some good in her; the did take 
an interest in the boat; I could almost have 
fallen in love with her for that.” 

“Tmpht" 

* Yes,” continued Wingfield, reflectively ; 
‘and as she’s going to be up at Commen., 
there's no knowing what may happen.” 

** A h ha 
earefal,” 

** Well, yes, | think so too, old fellow; she 

‘night not suit me after all.” 

* More than likely,” I replied, with a emile 
as sardonic as | could manage to make it; 
‘+ <nppose you were to try the eldest daugh- 
ter. By-the-by, Thornhill and I have agreed 


' 


!luly singers, has several advan 


sail T, dryly, ‘you'd better be | 


hers that put me in high spirits for the rest 
of the evening 

‘* Florence, my dear, the grass is getting 
quite damp, and Charlie says it is time to 
dress for the coneert.” 

* Very wejl, mamma, I'm coming. The 
first waltz, Yh Maynard; I shall not forget.” 

A college concert, despite the absence of 
‘en Over 
ordinary amateur performances here is; 
the charm of the college ball, with its high 
oak roof, antique portraits and associations 
of quaint old dons, solemn dinners, massive 
plate, and choice old wine, brightened up 


| for the nonce into a lighter festivity to en- 


‘not, shades of founders an 


tertain the votaries pf Euterpe, and (hear it , 
benefactors !) 


perchance of Terpsichore aleo. And then | 


| everybody comes in the best possible humor. | 


to join our parties and go to Nuncham on | 


‘Thursday in Commem. week. You may 
come with us, if you'll behave yourself; but 


mind, | shouldn't like to introduce to Miss | 


Thornhill! one who would cause a flutter in 
‘her breast, and then find out that she didn’t 
euit him.” 


Many: ate friends of the singers, and ap 
pland accordingly. Jones has a knot of sup- | 
porters, who encore his solo asx a matter of | 
course, even though he did sing flat all | 
through the first verse. And then there are 
the stewards, in the most faultless evening 
dress, handing you to your seat in that con- 


“Oh, all right, old fellow, I sce what | summately polite and « oferential way which 


vowre driving at; I won't interfere with 
you, if that's what you mean, though I think 
if she doesn't suit me she's less likely to suit 
you. 
Nuncham, if it’s only to see how you go 
about to court the young woman, 
I've tinished my weed, let’s move.” 

It is the afternoon of Saturday, the 18th 
of Jnne. Oxford lies basking in the summer 


run, and looks just now as Inzy as a lotus- | 


eater. Work is over, except for a few pale 
candidates for ‘ Smalls," remanded for fur- 
ther torture by the inquisitors of the schools, 
No stir in the streets, a few listless under- 
yraduates, a nursemaid trailing a child or 
two, a cab jogging towards the station, and 
searcely a sign of life beside, But there are 
hose coming this afternoon who will wake 


. t 
Again and again was Rob Roy captured, | ¢16 drowsy old city with a start, and keep 


but as often did he effect his escape, some- 
times almost as if by miracle, Often he had 
in his power his bitterest enemies, and as 
often, because they were in his power, did 
he refuse tu take their lives. tix generosity 
was equal to his courage. 
to him for protect:on aud help, while of tbe 
rich he wae the constant terror. 

He brought up his sons to be industrious 
farmers and cattle-dealers, and in afew years, 
n his prosperity, ceased to ‘nolest 
his old enemy, Montrose. In th 
Gcorge II, Kob visited London, and even 
attracted the notice of the i:iny. Finally, 
in 1734, in the seventy-fourt!, year of his 
age, surrounded by his family, his renowned 
freebooter peacefully went to his rest 

- 


MY LOVE ANDI. 


We sat in the quict evening, 
All alone, my love and I, 
And she played on her orjran softly, 
And I listened salently. 
Yor she sang me a gay song sweetly, 
Like a chorus of wedding chimes, 
And ol! in the music ringing 
Came the thoughts of other time 


In a dream I was still beside her, 
In the summer woods and dells, 
And Lled her on ip the sunlight 
To the sound of village bells. 
And ehe sang me a grave sony madly 
That was soft, and sweet, and low, 
Of the good Book's goldea promise, 
That wine and oil should tlov 


In a dream I wae still beside he: 
And I saw her yet the same, 
Though the promixe was for others, 
And those good things never came 
Then she sang me an old song softly, 
Like a sigh from a dying breath, 
And ’twas only the world’s old story 
Of love, and lite, and deat} 


And 1 thought as I sat beside her, 
As I heard her gently sing. 
That with such sweet thrilling voices 
The choirs of angels ring 
So we sat in the quiet evening, 
All alone, my love and I, 
And she played on her organ softly, 
And I listened silently 
—Dublis University Magazine 


BOATING AT COMMEMORATION, 


FROM * LONDON society.” 

‘Shall you have any people vp for Coim- 
mem. ¢” said Wingfield to me, as lo lay on 
carpet cushions, one at each end of a punt 
moored under the trees Ly Magdalen Walks 
It was a hot, hazy, suliry day, and we had 
lazily punted ourselves up the narrow, wind- 
ing stream, stopping tu rest im the shade of 
every tree, and scarcely curing to cast aneye 
upon a fair passer-iy on the ban, or «x 
change a bit of chaf! with a friend on the 
river, til! at last we lay moored in our favoric 
neok for the afternoon. The 
over, and we were out of training; we had 
done our duty to cur co'lege, we were now 
doing our duty to ourselves. My sweetest 
mecrschaum, filled with my own particula: 
mixture, supplied my only employment, 
while Wingfield pulled away zealously at a 
gigantic regalia, and we felt like a couple of 
Homeric gods in peacefu) an] perfect enjoy- 
mont of the ambrosial hour. I was two lazy 
to answer my comrade’s quis vion for iully a 
minute, and he accordingly touched me lan 
guidly on the shin with his tue, and repeated 
the inquiry 

** Yes," 1 replied, raising myself with a 
rentie grunt from a supine to a reclining 
posture, *' I believe I shali.’ 

** Your inother, and two sisters, | suppose 7” 

** And a cousin.” 

** He or she?” 

**She, of course: what doe you take me 
for?" 

Five minutes went by, and then Wingficld 
began again. 

** I've thought of asking somebody up; but, 
you see, I've no sisters—nothing but five 
«he-cousins, and I hate them all. I never 
met a girl yet who was good for anything 
beyond an evening party and even then 
they're safe to talk to you about ome big 
idiot or other whose waltzing is so eplencid, 
meaning, of course, that it’s the reverse of 
your own. @h, they're all alike, a bad lot 
all round! Don’t you think sv ’” 


races 








The poor looked | 


even | 
reign of | 


| her sleepless for nearly a week ere she settles 
| down for the three months’ doze of the Long 
Vacation. The platform at the railway 
station is full of undergraduates, among 
them Thornhill and myself, awaiting the ar- 
rival of the train which is to bring our fair 
guests from the country, Here it comes, 
sweltering from the hot, ctusty journey, hiss- 
ing and groaning and grinding into the dingy 
station. — 


So glad to see you! 
You're rather late, Very tired, are you? 
Yes, you must be, Ticketa! Luggage! 
Nine packages only’ All vight’ Cab! Btop! 
Another bonnet-box ’ Not that? The round 
one’ Yes! Quite right now, I think! 
Close packing in these flys! Your dreas 
in the door, Jessie! Now, cabby, drive 
on.” 


how are you all? 


Yes, I vhould like to go with you to | 


There, | 





| 


So I got my party off to the lodgings pro- | 
' vided for them within a hundred yards of | over the Moselle and claret cups after break 


} St. Anthony’s ; 
| his to the next door but one, 


and Thornhill followed with | fast. 





marks the Oxford man par excellence. And, | 
lastly, the cups of antique silver, filled with 
ambrosial liquor, and passed down the gay | 
rows of ladies, young and old and middle 
aged, from hand to band, ay, and from 
mouth to mouth, with half-revealed enjoy 
ment, All these things combine to make a 
college concert always pleasant and success- 
ful. 
tion to the rule, and when at last the seats 
were cleared away, the piano and cornet set 
going, and we began the expected {mpromptu | 
dance, every one agreed that —— could | 
have been managed better. Certainly that | 
was my opinion as [ floated through that 
dreamy waltz with Florence Thornhill. Bun- 
day came and went. 


robes of state, and in the evening, as in duty 
bound, promenaded the Broad Walk for the 
appointed hour, bowing and nodding to our 
friends, and scrutinizing the faces and dresses 
of strangers, till eyes ached | necks were 
stiff with turning perpetually one way, and 
we retired, nothing loth, to supper and re- 
pose, 


Next morning found us all at breakfast in | 
Vere’s handsome rooms in college, and a | 
‘Ab! there they are! This way! Well, | ve spread he gave us, every variety of 


fish, flesh, and fowl, that he and the cook 
oould think of between them, not forgetting, 
as no rowing man could, a genuine Oxford 
steak, This last, strange as it may seem, 
charmed none but masculine appetites, but 
when Florence Thornhill took a small piece, 
with an apologetic glance at the other ladies, 
‘just to sec, you know, what training is 


like,” my admiration for her went up many | 


degrees. Then we managed to be very merry 


| Thornhill’s lodgings, and then we all strolled | in spite of the remonstranees of Baxter, who 


| into the colleye garden together. 


practically illustrated the case with which 


Just let me yive you a slight idea of cach | the liquor might be imbibed by means of a 


member of the party. First, my mother, 
rather tall and stout, with a face of the 
,biost beaming good-humor, little comic 


straw, didthe same, Then it came to my 
sistor Minnie: she had quite a reputation for 


always knowing just the correct thing to do | 


wrinkles about her eyes, and a general air of | on all occasions, and al! the girls looked for 


what 1 call comfortableness, At her side 


| my eldest sister, Minnie, ta'l, like my mother, | 


| 
iif he 


lieve me, with auburn hair and rosy cheeks | broken; no one hesitated now, and even the 


were | 


und perhans just a thoucht too thin, full of | Baxter is allowed to finish that cup by him- | mur, 


} 
(}ife aud spirits, and good sense to boot, as 


her bright gray eyes tell you, and just the | 


vir) to make home happy, as I tell you, who 
ought toknow. That is my younger sister, 
| Jessic, under the old wall there, looking as 
would like to climb the ivy, or go 
birds’-nesting among the shrubs; you see 
what she is by her firm step und frank way 
| of lookings you straight in the face when she 
speaks; a real true-hearted English girl, be 


Minnie’s lead. 
‘**Come, Miss Maynard,” said Vere, ‘if 


self, us he will doif you don't prevent it, the 
conrequences may be fatal; consider,” 
Minnie hesitated and looked at my mother; 


h my mother, who I think was, to tell the 


truth, nothing loath tu have an example set 
her, returned a beaming simile, which spread 
all around the table, as Minnie very demurely 
teok the straw which Baxter had selected 
for her, and put herself in communication 
with the fragrant Moselle. The spell was 


and blue eyes, and as fond of country sports poctic Alice Thornhill yielded to the bland 


sa lady may be 


Then there is my cousin, that girl with ! cally put it, the amber stream, 


entreaties of Wingfield to sip, as he poeti- 
Florence, 


the derk-blue cyes and brown hair, very who sat beside me, said she had done her 


sober to all appearance, but full of quiet fun 
too. Mrs. ‘Thornhill is the reverse of my 
mother, rather small and thin, and slightly 
deaf, which gives her an eager look about the 
eyes, She is in earmest in everything she 
does or says, but always kindly and pleasant 
to © 'l around. Her eldest daughter, Alice, 
is one of thove girls who delight in poetry, 
look well in black velvet, stately and 
, not easily excited, like her sister, 
but easily pleased. Lastly, there is Florence 
fhormhill I must not attempt to describe 


and 


rraciou 


j her, for if I onee begin there'll be no atop 


piog me; imagine her for yourself, if you 
reader. One thing | will tell vou: 
bright in every sense of the word; 
ss in her eye, brightness in 
her voice, | ‘in her atep, brightness 
in Ler glossy hair—bnt there, I knew how it 
would be, this is the one topic on which I 
lose my head 

*O, Mr. Maynard,’ said Florence, as I 
came to her cide, having set the two senior 
ladies on the best of terms by shrewdly in 
troducing the subject of babies, ** it’s xo de- 
livhtful to get back to this dear old place 
acai; we've come prepared to enjoy our- 
scives to the fullest extent.” 

** Yuu will have to work bard.” 

“Shall we’ O, that’s splendid; it’s so 
delicious to feel that we're resirning our- 

Ives altogether to pleasure just for one 
week. ‘Lell me what we're going to do, will 
you,—the programme for the week’ I «hall 
enjoy it ali twice as inuch if J know what's 
coming. Mamma thinks surprise is half the 
pleasure, bat I don’t 


rniense, 
she i 
the re is brightn 


ohié 
prhine 


| 


} round, 





| duty like a rowing-man in cating beef-steak, | 


listened with rapt attention 


' she said. 


| Charlie saya,’ 


This evening's concert was no excep- | yards of the slope: nothing can stop them ; 


llong to the lake. 


Of course we attended , 
duly at St. Mary's to see the viee-chancellor, | over, 
doctors, proctors, ‘‘ pokers,” &c,, in their | 


First Mrs, Thornhill declined politely | 
A high tea at | but with &rmness, and her eldest daughter, 






5. 





We managed There is a alight oc: the 
to slip away, unobserved, and indulged our | lalies, soon ~ he < ——- i 
merriment at asafe distance. At last it wa~ | crew flaunder ashore, wet and muddy. but 
time to return, The drag was in wait — at | gTiming in the consciousness of hav ing per- 
- palace gates, and Ilorence and I reached , formed the sensation feat of the dey. The 
it first, head bonta are ’ ; ’ 

** I wonder if I could drive four-in-hand,” | time, having Nona grt vag eo Lerten 
‘T've driven a pair often. Will | trying business for the cox<wain«. | can tell 
you help me on the box for half a minute, ; you, an! not accomplished withont some 
just to sce how I feel up there *" | warms language from those little tyrants of 

Of course, I > ;the hour), and are coming down nrain to 

“0, it's splendid! J know I could man- , their barges. Now the cheerir ¢ wexes louder 
age them if I tried. I'm a first-rate whip, ,and lustier; the boats coming down cheer 

» ° the boats going » the ‘he. 

“Take care,” said 1, as sho took up the ; Torpids, the Torpi dewtie men oor 
reins, for the leaders threw thelr noses up | all cheer head-boet; each man in every boat 
and began to move. ‘ Wait till I get bo | rows as he likes, and when he likes. every 
their heads; they're very fresh." body's oar gets in everybody elec’. way, sa! 

The caution came too late; Flerence could | every boat is within en ace of Upretiing, but 
not resist giving the reine a shake, and be- | nobody loses his temper er seems to ce a 
fore I could stop them, the horses broke | rush about anything except making as much 
away, and made for the steep incline that |row as in him hes, Coxswaine shriek and 
tlopes down to the lake. I followed at my | bellow to their men all in vain; mali beats 
utinost speed, Florence turned and glanced | are swamped and their owners dragged 





j at me for a moment with her face deadly | pe into punts; women laugh, boys chaff, 
jan 


pale, and then seemed to nerve herself for boatmen swear, and all is wild, gay, 
the horrible danger, and pulled the reins | glorious confusion. Then by degrees the 
with all her strength; but four fresh horses | excitemont dies away; the boats drift to 
were too much for her, and they dashed on | their moorings at last, the gay crowds melt 
straight for the slope. jan vanish from the barges; the tow n-folk 
‘Keep your seat, and turn them tothe and gamina disappear from Opposite 
right,” [shouted in an agony of terror, ‘the | bank, and nothing of the late carnfyai re- 
right, for God's sake!" }mains but a stray crew of holiday citigemp, 
Poor Florence hears me, and tugs man- | and the college tags flapping lazily im the 
fully, but allin vain: they are within twenty evening breese 
As everybody knows, there are eniy two 
in another momeut they will be rolling head- , states of mind powrible to the lover, namely, 
Look! look! they must | bliss in the presence of the nidored, and 
be-—-no, thank God, the horses see their dan misery in her absence; and as I had to en- 


ger, and swerve suddenly to the right; the | cort my mother and sisters to the St. An 


drag sways and reels, and then 


( hts again; | thony's theatricala, while Florence ‘horn. 
in the ev I am up with the 


OrBen, and | bill stayed at home, it i no wonsier that the 
Thornhill close behind me; we have them | performance that Monday evening had no 
sufely by the heads, and the danger ia | charm for me, Vere, | ieve, acted ad- 
| mirably, and kept the audience in roars all 
**Are you hurt?” we both asked at one, | re Wingfield managed to hide his 
‘* No, not ut all,” replied Florence, faintly, | whiskers, and a pettish little woman to 
‘Help me down, please." | the intense amusement of the ladies; and 
I sprang to the wheel, an:] she fell sense- | Baxter performed the part of » brown bear 
lees into my arms, The whole party came jin the burlesque as naturally as if he 
up now, all very pale, aud the girls half | had been born in the Zoological Gardens: 
hysterical; Mra, Thornhill would have faint- but I was glad when the curtain fell, anc 
ed if her anxiety for her child had been less | 1 could re to sleep and dream about 
strong. We soon brought Flerence round; | Florence, I just men these feelings of 
her eyes opened, the color came back to her | mine, that the reader may understand that 
cheek, and ehe declared herself quite well, 1 was in love in the good old romantic Ro- 
and ready for the drive home, | meo-and-Juliet style, which is not #o fasliou- 
“I think, Florence, my dear, you had able now as it ought to be, 
better not out again this evening," said A grand morning concert, a flower show, 
Mra. Thormuill, when they were safe at | and an elegant lunch in Baxter's rooms, then 
home ; another concert, and then the Christ Church 
‘Not go out, mamma! Why there's the | ball. 
procession of boats to-night, and St. An-| ‘' There is no ball like an Oxford Com- 
thony's head of the river, too, and Charlie | memoration ball,” said my sister Jessie, with 
stroke of the boat. ©, | wouldn't miss it an emphatic nod, as we stood toyether in 
for all the would {” the Lancers that evening. Jessie danced, a 
,. “Well buat, dear, you won't be alone, you ,; she did everything else, with all ber heart 
know; of course, I shall stay with you, aud | and soul, and had a greater capacity for «n- 
we can play cribbage together, or some- | joyment than any girl I ever met. 
thing.” | ‘* You're quite happy then, are you *" 
**O yea, dear mamina, you're very kind, I ** Quite—and so I should aay is Sir Wing 
know, but really you must let mo go. field: look! I'm sure matters mmurt be 





! 





don't mind giviug up the theatrical» after- 
wards, though, you know, I'm quite well, 
| but I must see the procession.” 

“Well, run aw 


y, then, and get on your 


coming to @ crisin between him end Alice. 


\l've overheard some very sentimental ex- 
| pressions that I don’t think were quotation» 
| from the poets ~and, bLy-the-by, Tom, what 


finery,” said Thornhill, *‘ and you, too, Alice; | do you mean by being so devotedly attentive 


there's no time to lose.’ 


Dusk ye, busk ye, my Winsome mar 
row,” as Alice left the room * 

Liverybody who comes up for an Oxford 
Commemoration goes en Monday evening to 


| to 
Was it fancy, or did I hear Wingfield mur- | death with you by thin time 


She ought to be bored to 
I should be." 

‘Do you really think she iss’ I raid, 
anxiously, not observing the sly twinkio im 


Florence ’ 


| Jensie's oye. 


** Well, no; I'm afraid she cares more 


see the ygram| procession of boats. Hun- | about you than could be expected, con- 
dreds aud even thousands of people come | sidering the way you've persecuted her the 
trooping to ihe T-iv bank in the cool of that | last three days; but there, you're engaged to 
Monday evening: old Audtlues of the river her for this waltz, I know; go along, fond 
with perhaps their wives and daughters, | lover, I can take care of myself hero im the 
citizens of Oxford anil their familics, rarely oorner.”’ 

seen below Folly Duoidge, rs yo towhom , I had been resolving all the cvening to 
all is new, and strangers who have seen it | speak my mind to Florence, but somehow 
all before, mingled with boating-men in the , the words would never come just at the 
many-colored flaunel uniforms of their va- | right moment. Two or three times | had 
rious clubs, and undergraduate swells of the | carefully planned the attack, arti between 
first water, all come ou Monday evening to | the dances bad composed several imaginary 
the river tu see and to be seen, There isan conversations that should lead up neatly 





and she should now go out of training, expe- | abundance of ladies, the young and fair pre- | and imperceptibly to—the subject ; but they 


cially as the great IIenley cup was going 
So she tasted, and so did Jessie, and 
xo did my mother. 

**Now, Mrs. Thornhill,” said Vere, ‘‘ we 


dominating, clad in the ririest and brightest 
of summer co#tumes, filling the nine or ten 
| college barges that lio moored along the 
bank, ond making each look, a» I heard 


had all failed miserably. However, Jewue's 
words gave me a fresh spur: my mind wa 
made up--I would do the deed forthwith. 
but ayvain it was not to be; there was a 


| can't let you off this time; this cup is made | Wingfield ray to Miss Thornhill afterwards, ; change in Florence's manner a!! at once. not 


from a receipt bequeathed by our generous 
founder, and carefully preserved among the | 


“like a bridal bouquet, 


filled with the ja great change, but just enough to make 1! 
choicest buds of May.” 


There ix a long, | impossible for me to say what | intended. | 


| college archives; and they say it was over a | deep crowd too, fringing the opposite bank, | soon found out the reason. 


| 


cup of the saine that our present revered 
Dean wooed and won his charming wife this | 


' time six years ago.” 


** Indeed!” said Mrs. Thornhill, who took 
everything in earnest, *‘ then there must be 


' 
i 


| something in it.” 





‘Yes, there's a good deal in it, though it | 
has been through Baxter's hands; it only , 
wants one addition, and that is your straw, 
Mrs. Thornhill.” 

And so the good lady's reluctance was 
overcome, and sbe tasted the pleasant com- 
pound not once nor twice, and the conversa- 
tion became «prightly, the most sober faces 
looked vivacious, the merry looked merrier | 
than ever, and everything seemed rosy and 


delightful. 


! 


Well, to-night you will have eary work, ! 


ouly @ concert; there unny be a dance after 
it, just impromptu, you know.” 

Yes. O, Dhope there will” 

‘In view of that pogsibility,” said I, etop- 
ping to bow solemnly, ** will you favor me 
with your hand forthe first waltz” 

* Nothing could give ine greater pleasure, 
she replied, mimicking my bow with mock 
viavity 

‘| shall make a note of it,” said I, taking 
out ing pene), * } memories are short 
sometimes.” 

We «tood stil! oppo ite 
wrot 
** Ah! vou don't no 
“you think I'm a thi 

Her ton Was «6 we I 
looked vp in surprise 
I replied, rather bluntly ; ** quite 
the reverse.” 

She said no more, but onr eyes met, and— 
well, that was all; but there was a look in 


ladies’ 

each other while I 
me,” said Plorence; 
ion’? you %” 


all at once that I 


a, Mg 


** Ten o'clock,” said Thornhill, looking at 
his watch. ‘‘I'm afraid we must take the 
ladies away, Vere; the drag will be here to 
take us to Blenheim at half past ten; you 
and Wingfield and Baxter are engaged to 
come with us, remember.” 

‘It seeins almost a pity to move though,” 
replied Vere, ‘* when we're all as snug as a 
select circle of gods and goddesses ‘as we 
eit be«ide our nectar,’ &e.” 

‘Yes; only it strikes me that the rosy 
hours, in the shape of stable-boys, are just 
yoking the steeds to our chariot, and god- 
dcsees in the present Cay take a little longer 
to dress than our ol fashioned friends Juno 
and Minerva; ro good-morning, old fellow, 
we'll all meet at the gates in half an hour.” 

Golden is the hour when you roam through 
lovely ecener with the enchanting creature 
whose love you are +triving uot in vain to 
wir. Sol thought that Monday afternoon 
a+ Florence and J strolled over the pleasant 
lawns and picturesque shrubberies of Blen- | 
heim, and talked everybody knows how. And | 
#0, 1 believe, thonght all the party, especially 
Wingfield. He had Alice Thornhill for a 
companion, and his extensive acquaintance 
with the poets impressed her deeply. Flo- 
rence and I came upon the pair once under 
& mossy oak, just a Wingfield, reclining at 
Alice's feet, was repeating, his eyes and 


| voice full of expressive tenderness, ‘‘ Maid 


of Athens, ere we part,” &., to which she 








| river iteelf, swarming with punta, dingeys, 


not very distésngue in its composition, but ‘* I've something to tell you, Mr. Maynard,” 
motley enough. The volunteer band is at said Florence, ‘‘that I dare any will amuse 
work merrily; flags are flying from many a) you very much 
mast-head, and there on the ‘Varsity barge ** By all moans tell me; what ix it, pray?” 
that one which carrics the big dark-blu ‘Well, guess.” 
Hag —you see the long string of college color * O, I understand, it’s a riddle, is it’ 
nsing one above another in the order of thei: ‘** No, no such thing; 1t's about iny sister, 
place on the river. That is our St. An- Alice,” 
thony’s tlay at the top, the red Maltese crows ‘* Your «ister, Alice’ 
on a white ground, anil Exeter the dark Why surely they're not—”’ 
crnmeon just below it. Now just look at the ** You,” ; 
** Engaged ?” 
whiffs, skiff, canoes, and craft of eve ry “ne * Yeu, engaged—only think! I can senrce 
and shape, so thick in some places that you ‘ly believe 4, though Alice has just told me 
might almost cross the river by stepping herself. They've vot told mamma, yet, for 
from boat to boat. The Eights are manned | she cou! never hear in the crow: of people, 
and away down the river getting into their | and besides she would be «ure to cry. 
places, and practixing to toes oars, and “And what does your brother say ¢ 
chaffiug each other merrily. Ah! there goes | ‘Charlie? O he seems as pleased as 
the startiny-gan. Look! her they come / brothers gencrally are, you kr Here he 
Our boat ia moored) under the university | is; we'll ask him. Now, Charhe, how co 
barge: the Exeter Bight comes up. ‘‘ Key | you like the intended match ’’ 
all!” cries the coxswain, and they float up | * Well, it’s not a very good « 
levei with us, “Up!” and all at once the | size, is it? But he's a boatiny-man, Lhat's a 
eight oars nse dripping from the wor, and | great thing in bis favor—plenty of brains 
glittering in the setting sun; our ear fo up | and pluck about him. She might have gone 
“imultancously to return the inte, and higher and fared worse,” and he laughed 
stand upright for a few second«; both crews | and passed on 
doff their #traw hats and ahect lustily; then! Soon after the day broke in, and the bal! 
“Down!” and the sixteew blades fall flap- broke up, and we departed home. 
ping and «plashing upon ¢he water Exeter said I, as J wished her good 
moves on to make way for Uriel; we salute night, ** I'm afraid she is tired of me.” 
and cheer as before, and so the procession ** Not a bit,” returned Jessie, ** I know a 
goes ou through pome forty boats, with a about it; it has just oceurred to her to niaght 
** toss-oars” and 4 lusty cheer as each goes | that you may be following Mr. Wingticid’s 
by. Just watch those men in green, rowing | example before long: it makes her a litt! 
that old-fashioned tub, the sort of thing that frightened,” she added, with her mo t ex 
our fathers axed to pull themselves to pieces’ pressive nod, ‘but she'll get used to tbe 
in, and ne wonder; that is the Jesus crew, | idea soon, and then it will be all mght, 
all sturdy, raddy-faced, beer-loving Welsh- you'll see." 
men: see them salute; they have a fashion; Next day, however, it was not all right, 
of theirown; there they go! At the word and Florence did not seem **Ww get used tu 
the whole crew rise and stand upright, each | the idea;” and all the mad uproar of che 
holding his oar, like @ long shining lance, at theatre, and all the gayety of the masonic 
his side: a long cheer with a rich Cambrian fete, with the dulcet harmonies of the Ox 
ring about it, and then *‘ Down!" and on pheus Glee Club, nay, even the splenlor of 
they gv. Here come the Torpids; now look |the evening ball, with its sprightly music 
out fora spill: there they go—Balliol’s over! | and eyer-tlowing champagne, failed to raise 
That fat fellow Five did it on purpose, just | me from a state of lovesick dejection. Yes, 
wobbled his body at the right moment, | jt’s very well to laugh; I can laugh now, 


and -—- Wingfield ” 


nein point of 


$+ Je asic.” 
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Wirt AND HUMOR. 


Valmable Becipes. 
To remove freckles, cut them out with » 
razor ami throw them away. They will never 
return 





cord, twenty feet long, to the other end o 
which attach a heavy smoothing iron, 8° 
throw the latter from a fourth-story 7 
dow. 
To procure a fair complesion, go to Fee 
in « crary old boat, and the first gale you 
get into your face will become white 
To get rid of red hair, hold your head for 
a few minutes in a strong blaze qm. 
To preserve your eyes, put them in a bot 
Ue filled with aleoho » ~~ 
Te ee bad toowts, keep your mouth 
shut 
To keep out of debt, acquire the repute 
tion of & rascal, and no one will trust you. 
To keep your name up, write it frequently 
, the dome of the Capitol, the State-hous 
teeple, and other high places 
To become « competent book-keeper, bor 
ow all the books you ean and never return 
them 
To ‘rame the «tampe,” cay a funny thing 
ym the wtage 
To keep your doors from being brokeo 
open by burglars, don’t close them 
lo heep out of a fight, stay by yourself 
Po yain time, «teal a wateh 
To keep from stuttering, don’t talk 





Giivimg Tt tp. 

sone twenty-five years ago, when the | 
temperance excitement was a new thing, 
Mr Sargent repeatedly remonstrated with a 
deacon of Norfolk county who was engaged in 
the profitable business of distilling. After 
one prolonged interview, in which Mr. Bar 
ent exhorted hia to ponder well the deep 
yroaflcance of his purely spiritual office, 
snd it» utver urreconcilableness with dealing | 
in eo different a class of spirits, he agreed 
to give the eulject serious consideration, 
and, inviting Mr 8. to renew hi» call in a 
few days, promised to then scquaint him 
vith the result of his retlection», A week 
r ten days elapsed, and * Sigma” was avai 
on driving towards the deacon's residence, 
formal announcement, however, Was 
led for the proprietor, who had expied 
the approach of his visitor, rushed to the 
loor with a most enthusiastic welcome, The 
wae mutnally cordial, but tame in 
mpanvon with Mr. Sargent'’s congratula 


‘ 
No 


rreeting 


| 

To bring out a moustache, tie to its oe | 
1 

| 


| 
' 


OLD Cowe—-WHewn To KILe. —!* is a que 
tion, among farmers, as to what age cows 
can be properly used for dairy purposes, anc 
when it is beat to dispose of them on account 
of age. This will depend somewhat on the 
breed of the animal, and the naage they 
| have reecived. As a general rule, when a 
cow has entered her teens abe has approxi 
mated closely the limit of her usefulness in 
the dairy line. A good farmer once re 
marked that a cow was never worn out 80 
long as there waa room on her horus for a 
new wrinkle! 


THE RIDVLER. 


Metagrams: A New hind of Biddle, 











The grams, as numerous and as varied as 
the ‘ologies, differ like them in their degree 
of attractiveness. 

igrams make us smile or wince, accord 
ing as they are pointed at others or ourselves. 
Monograms are more amusing for the gentle- 
man who makes them than for the lady who 
has to make them out. Anarrams are an 
excellent expedient for twisting your brains 
into a ruffled skein; while telegrams often 
| illustrate the sayings that no news is good 
| news, and that bad news travels fast. We 





telograms,) bring with them more sorrow 
than mirth, upon the whole. For one tele- 


fortune, or pressing to join a pleasant picnic 
coming off wichout fail at the rendezvous to- 
morrow, you will have a dozen summoning 
you toa parent's death-bed, acquainting you 








| 


PRDEaTRIAN 
Boy 


* How far is it to Hacrixbury, boy *” 
: ‘Why ‘bout twenty 'underd thousan’ mile 'f v’ goo'’s y'a: 
bout half a mile 'f you turn right reaound an’ goo t’ other way !!" 


agooin’ now, an | 





the reault is, that it is forced throngh the | 
vizzard with so much rapidity that it is not | 
half ground, and, therefore, cannot be half- 
digested; and if it is not half digested, of 
course not half the nutriment, or egg-pro- | 
ducing material can be extracted from it. | 
Nor is this the greatest drawback attending 
feeding fowla only once or twice a day 
When a fowl fills its crop at one feeding, 
before the food can possibly get out of it, it 
begins to heat up, and derangement and ill- 
digestion follow, very much as is the case 
when we fill our stomachs as full as they 
can be crammed 

The way to feed fowls, and particularly | 


Purernving A WHALK.—A short time ago 

a whale was stranded on the Norfolk coast, 
and purchased as a speculation by a sharp 
practitioner, who advertised for information 
how to preserve it. A Sunderland wag re 
plied to the advertisement, tendering the 
desired information on receipt of half a 
crown's worth of postage stampa, which ar- 
rived, and the following recipe was duly 
forwarded; —*' Put the whale carefully into 
cover it over with «pirits of | 





a plans bottle ; 

wine (strong whiskey may do); then cork 
seal up.’ The postage stamps were 

handed over to a charitable institution 





, when, availing himself of the earliest 
noment, the deacon exclaimed * Well, 
vlovel, | have concluded to give itup.” A 

nd and hearty embrace waa the first re- { 
wnse to the cheering intelligence, followed | 
y such a rapid suceession of encomiums ne 
oa consulerable time frustrated the dea 
attempt to speak. Tle finally ejacula 

1 I fear you don’t understand me, colo 
. Temenn that T have concluded to give up | 

i t ’ i) 


‘ 


church 


4 Tell-Tale Moree. 


Mr Jones, who intended taking hia wife 
it for aarive aoe day, aaked his milkman 
j eda very spirited horwe) for the 
. coon animal: which request was 
ante Howe ve Mr Jones waa not a 
wml dirty und had great difflenity in 
managing the bers which at last became 
ingoverna and, to the great horror of 
Mire Jone bolted with them Mr. Jones did 
tb w woat to de, and a serious accident 
emed unas vble, when all of a sudden } 
Mr Jone remember the ervier for 
vhich the horse was used, and calling out 
A stentorian voles Milk oh! milk 
" horee stopped in tantly, to theu 
great joy, at this familiar ery, and Mr. and 
My Jor rot home safely, without any 


furth weident, save that when they re 
mein the evening, passing a 
the 1 yrhborhood, the horse would 
t etir an inch, antil Mr. Jones got down 
wut the handle a dozen times 


on 


ind Ww pump 
fterw bh operation it moved on directly, 

timieh off the day's pleasure, it stopped 
ut aii t! ustomers of the milkman, in the 
vad wii Ml Jones lives, his house bein 
t the further end 


Typical Trees. 
Gouty Peopl The Ache corn 


Antiquartans The Date 
Schoolboys The Bireh 
Irishmen The Och! 
Conjurors The Palm 
Negroes See dah ' 
Young Ladi« The Man jo 
Farmers ibe Plant’in 


able Young We 


Pashiot 


men A wet of Firs 
Dandies The Sprice 
Actore The Pop lar 
Physicians Syeo a mor: 
Ye T wife lie Wille 
Lovers The Sigh pres« 
The Disconsclat« Te pe 
Engaged Peowl The P 
sewing Machine (pora 

tors Hem lock 


Boarding House keep Ah. 
Always on hand The Papwaw, 
Who this is written for Yew, 

Seldier Wit. 
We have rend many amusing specimen» of 


sit during the late war; but as good 
, was the reply of a Virginia 
to a North Carolina infantry 
Ma It was on the march toward Adairs 
ville. in November, ‘63, a cold, bright morn- 
ng, Ww troops were lying along the 


ivalryman 


vad wating f obstacles to be removed in 
vont. A telow came jogging down the lin 
onan old tea-bitten frame of a horse, and 
+ he passed a chap greeted him with 


u are mighty like a 
cs eat up.’ 


AY, iManter, ye 
fy ne t? ? 


The valrvinan lid not relax a muscle, 
Wat faring “tar heel” straight in the froe, 
replied 





“Well, my friend, ‘tis a monstrous pity 
they hadn't fnished the family while they 
sara cain” and moved on amidst shouts 
of laughter 


t# The reason Chinamen are so anzioux 
about the rafety of thelz cue or ** py tail,” 
is that it= loss is a hign of criminal punish 


ment in their own country 











, surrounded with a tough pellicle or skin, 


| grain would afford no more ne 


thove that are laying, or being fattened, is 
to allow them to have free access to food at , 
all times. In this way they can always sup- | 
ply the demagpds of their stomachs and grind- 
iby apparatus, exactly as food is needed; 
and they will fatten more rapidly, or lay 
more eggs, and consume much less food than 
they will if they are fed as much as they will 
eat twice a day. | 
My practice now is, and always has been, | 
to allow my fow!s to have free access to corn 
in the ear all the time, both summer and 


AGRICULTURAL, 


Mow Pewls and Birds Grind ‘Their 
hood 


Fowls have no teeth to grind or masticate 
their food with, and the best they are able 
to do with it at first, is to pick it to pieces 
and ewallow it whole Kernels of yrain are 
swallowed whale by them, and as they are 


whieh the juices of the stomachs of animals 


will not readily dissolve or digest, they could W inter, Of course they are obliged to shell 
obtain no nourishment at all from grain, if it for themselves. Occasionally we feed 
thia tough pellicle were not broken them sereenings, and when we have no 


acreenings, we take a peck or so of wheat, | 
and as much buckwheat, oats, barley, or 
rye, and mingle them all together, and mix | 
the grain with some chaff, so that they will 
not be as liable to consume as much of it at 
| 


Let horses, cattle or people swallow ker 
nela of Tain, or ripe seeds of truit, shale, 
and they will pass off in the ordure unbroken, 
and most of thom will not lose their vitality, | 
of such a process, and such 
irishmeent than 


in Consequence 
once as if it were clear grain. When we 


have an abundance of milk, we place a ver 
' sel containing it where they can find it at any 
time. In warm weather, after it has become | 
loppered, they will consume, during the day, 
much more of it than one would suppose; 
and milk is as yood to fatten poultry and 
make chickens grow, as it is for pigs; and it | 
is one of the very best kinds of food for any 
kind of poultry, when they are laying. —S 
Kdwards Todd, in Country Gentleman 


ko many smooth gravel stones 

Now, if we dissect the yirzard of a fowl of 
any kind, we find a lot of smal) gravel stones, 
usually the hardest kind of thint, 
or sand stqne, Surely here ts on 
edition of VParm Grist Mills. The 

vatevy ia, Where do fowls tind enel little 
tlint-like when their abode is on 
farms, the sealbof which is a complete mold 
destitute of yravel, or when they 
are confined in close quarters for month after 
during winter, for example, orin a 
these little 


which are 





atiite 


stones, 


or tie? 


mouth Manuring Grape Vines. 


gram yond im warm weather, 4 Within the past ten years we have had 
‘rv ones ‘ ery wpertant artic a Sen . ” 
, a . op ry omnj “7 rt ~ numerous new books on ‘Grape Culture, 
4 quite ny t ‘ e ‘ ) 
w ! * as important as the teeth ¢ each one generally recommending some spe- 


ruminating ANIMALS 

Fowls «wallow their food, broken or not, 
and it enters the crop or first stomach, and 
remains in it until 1 has become softened, 
mere or less, when a small quantity at atime, 
just as vrain runs in a grist mill, is forced 
into the gizzard, among the gravel stones 
This gizzard is a strong muscular stomach, 
and plays night and day, when there is a 
grist to grind, «amilar to a bellows, contract 
ing and expanding, thus forcing the gravel 
riones imto the grain, and breaking it to 
fragments, and triturating the whole mass: 


cial manure for different kinds of grapes 
The majority teil us to use guano, poudrette, | 
or superphosphate; others rely on a gene 
rous supply of baru-yard manure, dead aui 
malx,and other highly concentrated ferti- 
lizers. We know that grape vines are libe- 
ral feeders, and require an annual dressing 
of some kind. We also believe in frequent | 
applications, but not in the large quantity 
that is often applied. Fruit is often injured 
in flavor by too much manure 

We have experimented with nearly all of 
the natural and manufactured fertilizers 


after v ‘ na . ‘ , . 
poor Bye rhea i — “ery Vk | and have received more benefit from ground 
— oat ~ a = ry , ’ fe ¥" — bone, than anything else. This does not act 
othe eoome ‘ aus f 5 j 
‘ ry » Aiton BAVINE | 4o quickly as guano, but is far better and 
been in operation for a month or two, and | . it scems to be a natural stim 


more lasting 
ulant for the vine, giving it healthy food and 
not affecting the flavor of the fruit. We ap- 
ply a small dressing of bone, on the surface, 


the yyzaard hike an economical miller, throws | 
out of doors, and demands a better 
set, andaf they are not furnished of course 


+) 7 
th ist is not half ground, and of course 
' b two or three times through the season, hoe- 
more than twice as much food is necessary , : 
: * |ing itin. We also keep the soil about the 
to sustain life. and form eggs, as would be ’ hal 
Vines open and mellow, frequently stirring 


required wore it well pround: and of course 
\ the eggs of fowls would cost double in this 
wave that they would in another with the 


it with the rake or hoe. With this treat- 
ment, with proper training and pruning, we 
find no difficulty in obtaining generous 


sMpe fool This suggests the importance } . 

of plying fowls Pa birds in ¢ — with aye es S oe the out-loor varieties of 
. z . rapes, 

plent}.of sharp gravel stones, and of having ! 


their foed bruised oy yround tine before they 
eat it; at” it suggest 
The im 


Satt as a Fertilizer. 

On any land not on the sea shore, salt is 
sure to pay, if sown after plouvhing at the 
rate of two bushels anacre. Like most ma 
Lures, it is better for some crops than tor 
others. If not wanted for the first crop, it 
is not lost, but will remain in the soil and 
benefit the after crops, John Johnson, a 
leading and very intelligent practical farmer 
of Geneva, N.Y, says he has obtained an 
increased production of wheat, of six bushels 
an acre, by sowing on the land, previous to 
putting in the seed, one barrel of salt to the 
acre, This is probably owing to its stiffening 
the straw so as to prevent lodging, mainly 
but not wholly; for salt contaitts one or two 
of the clements of wheat, and may therefore 
be considered in some small degree a feeder 
of the wheat plant. It could not be ex- 
pected to favor all crops, equally with Mr 
Johneon's « Xperience with it on wheat Sut 
as it remains in the soil till taken up by 
growing plants, it is certain to pay its cost 
with interest, in a succession of crops. It 
is not necessary that it should be pure. clean 
salt, nor that the price of such should be 
paid. — Working Former 


«ce of Allowing bowls to 

Themeecly es, 

When fow!s Wgve access to yram all the 
time, we see themeat in the morning only a 
few hernels at a thye, and after an hour or 
wo, they will take a flow hermels more, and 
thus they prskss the om bay by 
little at a time, and bg age 

The philosophy of thelk eatin: so fr 
quently and but litle at a the, is the food 
has a sufficient time to become softened in 
the crop before it passes into the gizzard, 
and it has sufficient time to be thorough!) 
ground and digested; whereas, when fow!s 
are not allowed to have acceas to their food 
but are fed once or twice a day, they become 
very hungry, and swallow as much as their 
crops hold at one feeding. Now for 
several hours, no food will be softencd suffi- 
ciently to pass into the gizrard, consequently 
their grist mill must stand idle. Now the 
moistened grain swells and distends the crop 
of the fowl, and it feels by no means com 
fortable Shortly all the food in the crop is 
in the proper condition to be ground, and 


ealung a 


' of letters,” 


| that your favorite child hax caught the mea- 
, sles, or warning you that your banker ix on 

the verge of ruin. Unless you know before- ant ’ 
,| hand what it is likely to contafn, the very | 


| 


—The first changed, I can still mainzain you 
~—Again changed, I'm a source of wonder ; 
"Tis me. if you can silence thunder, 
Or turn the tide, or jump over the moon. 
Or empty the Caspian Sea with a «poon 
First I am wood, or iron, or stone; 
Next, I am flesh, with fat and bone. 
Lastly, lam, my worthy good man, 
What you can't do, rather than what you 
can, 
Vi. 

Concluding specimen, or bouquet; the 

simplest possible of metagrams, in free 


verse, 


On four feet, whether I rn, or jump, or 
walk, or creep, 


; | am only a fool; 


Change my first; if I saw, or cut, or brush, 
or sweep, 
I am still but a teol: 
—Change again ; if you wish to make your 
t 


sweetheart weep, 


; And are «uch a silly elf, 


| 


gram announcing that you have come intoa ! 717 


| 
} 


sight of a telegram is enough te make you | 


As to drown yourself ; 
Very well; 1 am a pool. 


This time, being in a generous frame ef 
mind, I will whisper the solutions in your 
ear at once, instead of making you wait til! 
next month for them. Only stoop low, and 
listen attentively, in order that your neigh- 


may assume, I think, that they (namely, | bor maynot overhear them. They are 


I. Bee, Bed, Bet. IV. Carp, Harp, 
II. Rock, Cock. V. Seat, Meat, Feat. 
Poison, Prison. VI. Fool, Tool, Pool. 





Conundrums, 


ie” What State is high in the middle and 
round at both ends? Ans,—O-hi-o. 

(7~ What roof covers the most noisy ten- 
Ans.—The roof of the mouth. 


Answer te Last. 





tremble. a 
We therefore welcome a new sort of ‘grant, LNIGMA—Raid. 
which will often please and never pain. It | © 


belongs to the same branch of harmless 
amusement as eniginas, conundrums, and 
charades. Its name, metagram, is derived 
from two Greek works, signifying a ** change 
It is on this change that the 
whole thing turns. The mode of doing it is 
best explained by an cxample 

Take a word, noBE, for instance. You 
describe a robe as you would in a charadc 
or enigma. You then suppose it conve.ted 


into another word by changing one of its | 


letters, Thus, change the third letter, B, 
into 8, and you obtain a new word, nosF, 
which has also to be enigmatically indicated 
to the guesser, 

Again; suppose we take DAME, in which 
we tix upon the first letter as the one to be 
changed, Substitute G for p, and it gives 


| you GAME, which is open to quite a different 


set of descriptive details. By using 8 in- 
steal of G, you obtain another word, with 
another set of ideas attached to it, although 
it is SAMI: F replacing 8, rewards you with 
FAME, which you may exercise your 
rhymester's eloquence. 


on 


! 


n 





RECEIPTS. 

How To Cook PARTRIDGES,—In making 
partridge s realy for roasting, leave the heads 
on, and turn them under the left wings; cut 
off the tops of the toes, but do not remove 
the legs; before a proper fire, twenty mi- 
nutes’ roasting will be ample for young part- 
ridges. After being shot, these birds should 
not be kept longer than from two days to a 
week. The plumage is occasionally allowed 
to remain upon the heads of the red part 
ridges, in which case the heads require to be 


| wrapped in paper. 


| 


it is understood that, it every case, there | 


is no suppression nor addition, but only a 
change, of letters. Moreover, the letter sub- 
stituted must always occupy the place of the 
letter removed. The metagram, therefore, 
gives you a word to guess by indicating, un 

der the uame of ‘ feet,” the number of let- 
ters of which it is composed. It then tells 
you which letter of this word is to be changed 
in orler to form another word, at the same 
time adding a description of the thing signi- 
fied by the new-made word. Of course a 
certain vaguenessand ambiguity in the terms 
employed enhances the pleasure of guessing 
a metagram, as it does with an eniema and 


;a charade 


So now, fair readers, lot us go to work 
Only put on your best guessing caps, and the 
metaygram will reveal its mysteries to your 
bright intelligence, as the rosebud opens in 
the sunspine. Their solution is not so hard 
as determining beforehand what new female 
appendage is to succeed to chignons. 

1 present you with no more than half a 
dozen metagrams for trial. If you like them, 
it will be easy to produce a few more out of 


| my treasury. 


An insect of the wing I be, 

Although my feet are only three 
My third foot changed, I then have four, 

Which, standing still from hour to hour, 

Await your pleasure and your pain 

With equal patience. —Change again ; 

The chances are that, out of me, 

Reverse of fortune you may see.— 

First I have much to do with honey; 

Next, with night-work; last,fjwith money 


I. 
My feet are four, on which | firmly stand, 
Confronting ocean, to protect the land; 
And yet beneath the waves I often lie, 
The unsuspecting ship's worst enemy. 
Without my aid the lofty mountain chain 
Would melt and crumble to the level plain. 
—Change but my first foot, and you give me 
two, 
On which I strut 
doo !" 
A feathered biped, typical of France, 
Except in never having h-arnt to cance, 
Gallic Lam, and British too, I trow, 
Whenever Iritain wants to pluck a crow; 
A gallant bird; and if too loud a boester, 
I make amends as rooster or as roaster, 


IIT. 
On six feet, Lam a noxtous drink, 
Of whose etfects you hucder to think. 
Change only iny second foot, and theu 
You convert me into the horrible den 
Where the culprit, who gave the noxious 
drink, 
Awaits the fate of which you shudder to 
think. 


and sing my ‘ Doodle- 


IV. 
With four fect | swim in waters clear, 
A fish, to cooks and gourmand: dear, 
With four fect, in waters still I dwell, 
How many years no man can tell. 
—My first foot changed, the Emerald Ixle 
Accepts my music with asmile. 
With equa! welcome heard am I 
In the Welsh vales, midst mountains hich 


But whether fish,*sir, Or instrument of 
music, 
I hope, sir, I mever shal! inake gow sick. 


7; 


On my four feet I oft sustain you; 


To Roast PAKTRIDGES. —Rightly, to look 
well, there should be a leash (three birds) in 
the dish; pluck, singe, draw, and truss them ; 
roast them for about twenty minutes; baste 
them with butter, and when the gravy begins 
to run from them you may safely assume 
that the partridges are done; place them in 
a dish, together with bread crumbs, fried 


| nicely brown, and arranged in small heaps. 


Gravy should be served in a tureen apart. 
PURDREAU A LA Brocur,—Inthe French 
way of roasting partridges, they are generally 
first larded, then covered over with slices of 
lemon divested of rind and pips; afterwards 
envelope the birds with slices of bacon fat, 


; and then wrap them in buttered paper; roast 


| 


them for nearly three quarters of an hour, 
and serve them with a clear gravy poured 
over them in the dish. Citron juice should 
be added when at command, 

To Fry Panrripcres,—Take a brace of 
co!.] partridges that have been either roasted 
or braised ; cut them into quarters; dip them 
into beaten and seasoned yolk of eggs; make 
some butter or friture perfectly hot in a 
frying-pan; put into it the birds, and do 
them over a moderately hot fire until they 
are beautifully browned. 

ToMATO WINE.—Take small ripe toma 
toes, pick up the stems, put ther in a basket 
or tub, wash clean, then mash well and etrain 
through a linen (a bushe) will make tive gal- 
lons pure) ; then add twoand a half to three 
pounds of good brown sugar to each gallon, 
then put it into a cask and let it ferment as 
for raspberry wine. If two gallons of water 
be added to each bushel of tomatoes the 


| wine will be as good, 


PICKLES FOR WINTER.—Each day gather 
the cucumbers that are realy. Put a layer 
on the bottom of a strong barrel, then a 
layer of salt, sprinkling over this a little 
pounded alam, After the season is passed, 
lay over them a clean cloth and two sticks 


| crossways, and a stone to keep them under 


' the brine. 


Will keep any length of time. 
QuINCES PRESERVED Wio.r.—Pare and 

put them into a sancepan, with the parings 

at the top; then fill it with hard water; 


| cover it close; set it over a gentle fire till 


! warm milk 


they turn reddish; let them stand till cold; 
ut them into a clear, thick syrup: boil them 
be a few minutes; set them on one side till 
quite cold; boil them again in the same man- 
ner; the next day boil them until they look 
clear; if the syrup is not thick enough, boil 
it more; when cold, put brandied paper over 
them. “The quinces may be halved or quar- 
tere d. 

Bunns.—Take one pound and a quarter 
of tlour, half a pound of butter, a pint of 
milk, brandy, rose-water, and spice to your 
taste. and a wineglassful of yeast, and mix 
well toe+ther and set them to rise, When 
light, add an eighth of a pound of sugar, a 
quarter of a pound of flour, and let them 
rise again before : bake them. 

Sranisit BUNNS.—Stir three-quarters of a 
pound of butter into seven wine-glassfuls of 
wot Act), add a pound aud a half 
three wine-glassfuls of 
Let it stand two 


of flour, nine « 


ges, 


yeast, and one nutmeg. 
hours, ani then add a pound and a half of 
suprar 

Sweket Potato Pre.—Boil the potatocs, 


skin and slice thega, and put bato & deep dish 
with a few slicedMapples. Fill the dish with 
apples and potatoes, and pour over some 
wine, sugar, butter, nutmeg, and a little 
weter. Lake with a crust. 

To PResERVE BUTTER FORK WINTER.— 
Take two ounces of saltpetre to every gallon 
of water. Make a strong brine of salt and 
boil uutil it is clear as water and strong 
enough to bear an egg. Work the butter 
well, and make up into balls of two or three 
pounds each, and pour the brine over and 
cover well. It will keep for months. 


: : a bad 
SF" A gocd name will wear out; & > 
tame may be turned; buta nickname will 


last fi 


rover. 
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